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PRESIDENT ANDREW 
JOHNSON. —— 


Axprew Jonson, => 
the seventeenth Presi- ——— _—Sa 
dent of the United States, SS 
was born in Raleigh, oe ——=—— . 
North Carolina, Decem- = |-—_——— = -- 
ber 29, 1808. His father —— a - 
died while he was yet (= 
scarcely advanced be- —= A 
yond infancy, and the —— 
family was thus left in - ~ 


extreme poverty. At ten x 
years of age ANDREW 
was apprenticed to a tai- 
jor. Here a casual cir- 
cumstance gave direction 
td his whole after-life. 
Among his master’s cus- 
tomers was an eccentric 
gentleman who habitual- 
ly visited the shop and 
read aloud from books or 
newspapers to the jour- 
neymen. The boy soon 
learned to read from this 
gentleman, and after the 
long day's work was over 
he regularly devoted two 
or three hours to study. 
Upon the expiration of 
his term of apprentice- 
ship he was seventeen. 
He then left Raleigh, 
and pursued his trade for 
two years at Laurens 
Court House, South Car- 
olina. Thence he return- 
ed to Raleigh, and very 
soon after moved west- 
ward with his mother to 
Tennessee, and at Green- 
ville again appears as a 
tailor. Here he married, 
and his choice of a part- 
ner proved exceedingly 
fortunate for his future 
prospects. He knew now 
how to read. But his wife 
taught him writing and 
arithmetic. 

It was in 1829, that 
Mr. Jonyson held his 
first office—that of Alder- 
man, He was elected 
Mayor in 1830, and 
serv@ in that capacity 
three years. In 1835 he 
was sent to the State 
Legislature. His poli- 
tics were those of the 
party then known as 
Democratic. His first 
speech was against a 
measure for internal im- 
provement, In 184! he 
was elected to the State 
Senate, and two years 
afterward representative 
in Congress. In regard 
to the admission of Texas 
intothe Union, the Mex- 
ican war, the Tariff of 
1846, and the Homestead 
Bill, Mr. Jouwson took 
very strong Democratic 
ground. In 1851 he was 
chosen Governor of Ten- 
nessee, to which office he 
was re-elected in 1855. 
In 1857 he was elected to 
the United States Senate 
for the full term, which 
ended in 1863. 














Mr. Jonson's record 
during the revolutionary 
period out of which we 
are now passing at first may be said to have fluctu- 
ated in certain respects, but it was never for a mo- 
mens doubtful as to the necessity of the Union. In 
a speech of his delivered December 19, 1860, while 
he was defiant against the threat of Southern States 
to force the Border States into the Confederacy, he 
to the in- 
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ANDREW JOHNSON.—[Puorocrarnen ny GARDNER, AND PUBLISHED EY 


division was allowed others would follow; “and,” 
said he, ‘‘rather than see this Union divided into 
thirty-three petty governments, with a little prince 
in one, a potentate in another, a little aristocracy in 
a third, a little democracy in a fourth, and a repub- 
lic somewhere else—a citizen not being permitted to 


—converted into a government, 

In a speech made March 2, 1961, he said; ‘Show 
me those who make war on the Government and 
fire on ite vessels, and I will show you s traitor. If 








I were President of the United States I would have 
all such arrested, and, if convicted, by the Eternal 
God I would have them hung!” 

On the 4th of March, 1862, after the capture of 
Nashville by the National forces, Mr. Jounson was 
appointed by the President Military Governor of 
Tennessee, with the rank of Brigadier-General. 


ust and firm. he exacted a test. 
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f the poor citizens who 
been impoverished 
the rebellic i was 
vecauee those men were 
esponsible for the pov 
vy which was thus al- 
viated 
As to Mr. Jonmwaon's 
future policy, his explicit 
statements leave us no 
room fordoubt. Against 
responail le, conecious 
traitors the law must 


take its course as against 
other criminals. They 

, 

; must not only be pun 


, but impoverished. 
The problem of restora- 

tion is one for loval men 
to solve Except in the 


abolition of slavery, th 


i States are to retain the 

‘ | character which belonged 
\ ; { hem before the war. 
W ire pledged, a cord- 

ing to tl requirements 

the Constitution, to 

© to these States & 


In reply to 


question, W hat con- 


tes a State? Mr, 
Jounson answers, “ Its 
loval tizens.’ It is 


to the hends of these 
that the work of recon- 
struction will be com- 
maited 

Mr louNses comes 
power through a 
moet melanc hoty oocur- 
rence, but he has entered 
upon the duties of his 
office with a dignity and 
firmness that elicits at 
the same time the confi- 


dence of the American 


people. May God spare 
hie life and guide his 
steps ! 


There are points in the 
policy of reconstruction 
that have hitherto been 
little discussed but 
which must very seon 
assume ip»portant phases. 
The emancipation of four 
millions of slaves, it is 
thought, will but partial- 
}y effect the work of po- 
litical regeneration ia 
the South. If the reports 
which reach us bave any 
truth, it is certain that 
t} is a large clase in 
the South whose preju- 
d againet the senti- 
ments held at the North 
* ae strong as ever be- 
fore, There are men and 
women there whe will 
teach thelr children to 
hate the name of North- 
| erp men There are poli- 
ticlans of thie class who 
will strive again for pow- 
er, which they will wield 


j as unecrupulously as they 

} have ever done A bar- 

rier againet the possibil- 

ity of each an exercise of 

power tust be set at the 

ve first, or we shall 

have no tranquil peace 

a ally for many years, The 


only remedy is to not 
imply free but aleo to 
enfranchise the negroes 
Give the negroes a vote and they will most certainly 
be courted by both parties at the South. Tt may 
be objected that they will thus become merely th 
tools of politicians, But it must be remembered 
that freedom will excite new activities in the» 
black men. They wil! have leaders of their own 
they will have sentiments of their own; an? th 

licy which will most naturally adopt will tx 
That which will them into allisnce with the 
poor loyal whites of the South. Sesides, their 
memories of the past oppression of which they have 
been the victims, their memory of the part which 
colored soldiers have played io the war fe the 
Unien—all taess wil! bind Usom to @ purely Deter 
ocrutic policy 
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MARCHING HOME. 
“The orders for the return of our troops have already 
gone forth and the columns are beginning to move.” 

We are marching home at last, 
Now the crvel war is past, 

Ané the time of peace draws near; 
We are marching home at last, 
Now the erael war is past, 

To the homes our hearts hold dear. 


With our banners stained and torn, 
That through many a fight were borne 
Where death rained thick and fast, 

Now our glorious work is done, 
Now the Union cause is won, 
We are marching home at last. 


Marching home to those we love; 
See the veteran columns move, 
Hear the druma and shrill fifes play, 
Hear our voices raised in song 
As we proudly march along 
On our homeward way! 


With our trusty arms we come, 
To the sound of fife and drum, 
Now the cruel war is past; 
Light of heart and glad are we, 
Having served the cause, to be 

Marching home at last. 


All day long we march till night, 
Then beside the camp-fire’s light, 
Underneath the starry dome, 

It is sweet to close our eyes, 
While the night-wind softly sighs, 
On our march toward home; 


And in sleep to dream we hear 
Friendly voices sounding near, 
Bidding welcome as we come, 
Till at length the morning breaks, 
And the happy dreamer wakes 
To the beating of the drum. 


Then once more upon the way, 
March we on at dawn of day, 
Now the cruel war is past; 
Light at heart and glad are we, 
Having proved the Right, to be 
Marching home at last. 
tT 
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THE REBEL CHIEFS. 
HE country is very much obliged to Ropert 

. E. Lee and Beverty Tucker for an ex- 
hibition of the real spirit of the conquered rebel 
leaders. They are conquered, not converted. 
Roserrt E. Lee is to-day as utter a rebel as he 
was on the day when he deliberately resolved to 
betray the country which had educated him and 
to fire upon the flag which he had engaged in 
honor to defend. 

Three days after Lee had surrendered the 
forces which he commanded, while he was still 
a paroled prisoner, he issued an order to the sol- 
diers of his dispersing army, in which he re- 
minds them that they will take with them ‘the 
satisfaction that proceeds from the consequences 
of a duty faithfully performed.” The duty of 
which he speaks is armed resistance to the con- 
stitutional government of his country. Its faith- 
ful performance is the slaughter upon many 
fields of men spotlessly true to their own gov- 
ernment. Leer proceeds to say that he bids his 
troops farewell ‘ with an increasing admiration 
of your constancy and devotion to your coun- 
try.” What country? The country of which 
Davis and Bexsasen and Stuwect and Mason 
have spoken for the last four years—a certain 
section of the United States of America called 
**the South,” or “*the Confederacy.” That is 
“the country” to which they have been faith- 
ful; and for that fidelity, which, if successful, 
would have destroyed this nation, Roperr E. 
Lee declares that he kas an increasing admira- 
tion, 

Mr. Beventy Tocker belongs to the third 
class of rebel chiefs. The first comprises those 
whe fought and at least risked their lives in the 
fisid for what they professed to believe. The 
second consists of those who, like SumpeL., 
slipped off to Earope when the fighting began, 
and believing that naught is every thing and 
every thing is naught, have been placidly en- 
joying the money they had made by the trade 
of politics, while they laughed in their sleeves 
at the more carnest conspirators whom they had 
outwitted. The third and infinitely the most 
contemptible clese is composed of those who 
sneaked into Canada too far to be reached by 
the military conscriptions of the rebel despotism 
at Richmond, but near enough to the loyal part 
of the country co plot thefts, raids, railway 
slaughters, the burning alive of iunocent women 
and children in theatres and hotels, nd to in- 
stigate assassin»tion. These three classe. were 
made up of men who had lived by the goveic- 
ment whict they tried to overthrow, and which 
they had takea solemn oaths to respect and 
maintain; and to the third class, as we said, 
Mr, Beverixy Token 

This man has written a letter, since the sur- 
render of Lux, professing horror that he, a sup- 


complicity in the murder of one man. 

same letter Tucker declares himself a public en- 
emy of the United States, and adds, that before 
the assassination of Mr. Lryco.n, he had asked 
permission to go to Richmond and assist in the 
reconstruction of a government to the supreme 
authority of which he has always been and al- 
ways shall be opposed. 

Such are the vanquished rebel leaders as they 
describe themselves, The country needs no 
other proof of their spirit, and no more startling 
warning of the peril of allowing them the least 
voice in the political settlement of the nation. 
There is not one of Lex’s former slaves, the 
men whom he and his fellow like 
Bevery Tucker, have outraged and despised 
—the men who have been as unswervingly true 
to their country as Lex and Tucker have been 
basely false—who is not at this moment a wor- 
thier citizen of the United States and fitter to 
be intrusted with a vote than Roperr E. Ler, 
who, in his tent, might have almost heard the 
groans of the starving, rotting soldiers of the 
Wnion upon Belle Isle and in Libby prison, yet 
who spoke never a word nor lifted a finger for 
their relief; and who publishes his increasing 
admiration of the fidelity of traitors to their 
treason; or than Beverty Tucker, who in- 
solently proclaims his pride that he is a public 
enemy. 

These men are representatives of that class of 
leaders at the South who inspired and con##m- 
mated the bloody rebellion. They are silent 
guns, but loaded still; silent, not spiked or 
broken, and ready at any favorable moment to 
open fire again upon the national life and honor. 
They are the dragon's teeth, which are now in 
the strong hand of the American Government 
and people. That hand may hold them harm- 
less, or it may sow them again, and reap an- 
other bloody harvest of armed men. But if 
the nation is as true as it is strong, it will se- 
cure peace by the entire political disfranchise- 
ment of such avowed public enemies as Ropert 
E. Legs and Beverty Tucker, with all the 
other ringleaders of the rebellion. 





MOBS. 


Tuenre is no excuse for mobs in this country. 
Actions and words which the law does not con- 
demn, and which the officers of the law are not 
obliged to regard, can well be disregarded by 
the public. If a crowd is to create crimes and 
punish them sammarily at its pleasure, we are 
at the end of civil society. Had we been al- 
ways faithful to the fundamental principle of 
our Government, which allows the supreme law 
to deal with all offenses and offenders, we should 
hardly have come to civil war. 

But for many and many a year we have suf- 
fered the mob in the slave States to overbear the 
guarantees of the Constitution. Freedom of 
speech is the fundamental condition of popular 
government, and is expressly secured to every 
citizen of the United States; but the mob has 
destroyed it at the South and tried to destroy it 
at the North, and the fatal blow which the tol- 


done. Yet every man whom the Southern mob 
or the Northern mob hunted and burned or hang- 
ed for expressing his opinion of slavery was a 
martyr to the country; and a thoughtful man 
might have seen that in time of peace the free 
discussion of every question must be protected 
every where or war would inevitably follow. 

Curses like chickens come home to roost. 
The men who have supported slavery and ac- 
cused its discussion as an attack upon the rights 
of slaveholders—with as much reason as they 
might stigmatize the discussion of free trade as 
an attack upon the rights of manufacturers—the 
men who have incited and excused the mobs 
against anti-slavery discussions at the North, 
are now occasionally reaping what they have 
sown. But the danger is the same. The 
mob of Boston which would have hung Mr. 
Garrison, thirty years ago, for denouncing 
slavery, and the Philadelphia mob which as- 
saulted a man named Incerso.. for sympa- 
thizing with the most infamous traitors, are 
equally guilty. If Mr. Garrison had not of- 
fended the law, he had the right to go un- 
touched. If Ineersoxit, whose offense was 
known, was not arrested by the authorities, no 
man had a right to molest him. 

That a man’s opinions are an outrage to the 
pu ‘lie sentiment is not a crime to be punished 
until the law ordains it; and when it does or- 
dain it, the authorized agents of the law must 
execute its will. ‘That aman hopes for the ruin 
of his country, that he is a foul-mouthed tra- 
ducer of good men and a base calumniator of 
the acts and motives of the Government, 
reason enough in a time of war for his 
and imprisonment by the Government, if, 
opinion, he is dangerous to public safety; and 
reason enough at all times for honest men 
shun him. The common sense of the 
fully justified the arrest of VaLLanpiGHAM 








ble. But it will not do to.allow ten or ten hun- 
dred men to beat or assault any person whom 
they do not like. Ifhe has committed an offense, 
let him be accused before a magistrate. He 
was committed for carrying concealed weapons. 
That was an offense for which he may properly 
be punished. But the crowd had no right to 
beat him with a cane for carrying concealed 
weapons. The duty of the captain who ac- 
costed him was to complain to the magistrate, 
not te cane the culprit. If the report be correct 
that the captain struck the first blow, it was the 
duty of the police to arrest the captain for an 
assault as well as INeprsot for carrying weap- 
ons. 

There is safety in no other course than in 
leaving the law to deal with offenders against 
its authority. But the offenses which are not 
legal crimes must be punished by public con- 
tempt, not by actual force. The country can 
not now be harmed as it might have been two 
or three years since by the rebel speeches of men 
like Incersoty. At that time he would prop- 
erly have been arrested. Let him and his fel- 
lows sink into present contempt and future in- 
famy. 





PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S AMNESTY. 


By his proclamation of the 8th of December, 
1868, President LixcoLn granted a full pardon 
—with certain exceptions which we will pres- 
ently state—to all who had been in rebe lion, 
with a full restoration of all rights of pro, erty 
except in slaves and in cases where the rights 
of third parties had intervened, and upon con- 
dition of taking and subscribing and keeping in- 
violate an oath to support and defend the Con- 
stitution and the Union under it, and to abide 
faithfully by all the laws of Congress, and by 
the proclamations of the President in regard to 
slaves, so fsr as they are not repealed or de- 
clared void by the Supreme Court. 

The persons excepted from this amnesty were 
all who are or have been civil or diplomatic of- 
ficers and agents of the rebel Government—all 
who have left judicial stations under the United 
States to aid the rebellion—all who are or have 
been military and naval officers above the rank 
of colonel in the army or lieutenant in the navy 
—all wko left seats in the United States Con- 
gress, or resigned commissions in its army or 
navy, and afterward aided the rebellion—-and 
all who have treated colored or white soldiers 
and sailors of the United States otherwise than 
as prisoners of war. 

On the 26th of March, 1864, President Liy- 
COLN by proclamation defined that the amnesty 
was limited to those who were not prisoners of 
war, but who, being free from any arrest, volun- 
tarily took the oath. 

On the 6th of December, 1864, in his last an- 
nual Message to Congress, the President said 
that when he issued the amnesty he stated that 
the excepted classes might still be within special 
clemency. ‘* During the year,” he continued, 
“many availed themselves of the general provi- 
sion, and many more would, only that the signs 
of bad faith in some” led to precautions. Spe- 
cial pardons had also been granted to persons of 
the excepted classes. ‘‘ The door has been for 
a full year open to all.” But he adds, ‘* The 
time may come, ly will come, when pub- 


probabl 
lic duty shall demand that it be closed, and that,’ 


in lieu, more rigorous measures than heretofore 
shall be adopted.” 

Such measures were not suggested by Presi- 
dent Lixcotx, nor have they been adopted. 
The amnesty remains in full force until it is 
modified by President Jonson. It excludes 
the class of known as leaders. It 
includes the rank and file, the real people of the 
rebel section. 





EXTRAORDINARY CONDUCT. 


Ir the statement of a letter in the Worcester 
Spy be correct, the officers and managers of the 
United States Christian Commission owe a pub- 
lie apology to the American people for the con- 
duct of a body of their agents. The letter of 
which we speak asserts that ‘‘a detachment of the 
United States Christian Commission consisting 
of seven” called to pay their “ respects” to Gen- 
eral Rosert E. Lex. It was unfortunate for 
these gentlemen that ‘‘ President” Jerrerson 
Davis, and *‘ Secretary” Bensamin, and ‘‘ Sen- 
ator” Wiera.t had left Richmond. Had they 
remained, this detachment of seven might have 
completed their homage to abortive and bloody 
treason by “‘ paying their respects” to the other 
chief traitors—or as the New York Tribune po- 
litely calls the rebel agents in Canada, these 
** distinguished Americans to the other party in 
our civil war.” 

The loyal fathers, mothers, sisters, wives, 
husbands, and sons in this country have gen- 
erously contributed thousands and thousands of 
dollars to the United States Christian Comuiis- 
sion for the purpose of binding the wounds, 
soothing the agony, and smoothing the dying 
pillows of brave and innocent men done to death 
by the command of Ronert E. Lex. These 
contributors have hoped also that they might as- 





from the agents of the Christian Commission 
that respect whieh they so publicly offered to a 
man who is red with the innocent blood of his 
fellow-citizens. 

The offense is so flagrant that before these 
words are printed it is very probable the United 
States Christian Commission will have officially 
censured the conduct of its agents. The farmer 
in Vermont and Iowa who has lost his brave boy 
before Richmond did not give his hard-earned 
money to send men into that city to “pay their 
respects to General Ronert E. Lee;” and the 
farmers and the contributors every where are 
entitled to an explanation of this extraordinary 
act. 

Whether they receive it or not, let us remem- 
ber that Lee is not magnanimous, or Christian, 
or great, or admirable, because he fought in a 
cause which he confesses was not justified in ap- 
pealing to arms. He is not a hero because he 
staid behind intrenchments until Grant forced 
him out. He is not a gentleman because he 
lived by the sweat of other men’s brows. He is 
not less guilty of the highest crime against his 
country because he excuses himself as all trai- 
tors do. He is by his own words as much a 
rebel to his Government and to humanity now 
as he was six weeks ago, and if the agents of 
the Christian Commission would not have “ paid 
their respects” to him then, their homage is still 
more contemptible now. 





Mr. EDWIN BOOTH. 


SvuRE y every generous heart will sympathize 
with the pecutiarly crashing blow which has be- 
fallen Mr. Epwis Boorn. A gentleman whose 
retiring courtesy has universally commanded re- 
spect—an actor whose genius and success have 
delighted his country—a citizen whose sole vote 
was cast for Anxzauam Lincotn—a man whose 
character has made hcsts of friends—it is a cruel 
fate which identifies his name with the national 
sorrow. ‘‘ Don’t speak to me of politics,” said 
he several months since to a friend who differed 
from him, ‘‘for we can not agree. ABRAHAM 
Lixcotn will be loved and honored hereafter 
not less than Wasurneton.” 

Mr. Boors at once, and naturally, withdrew 
from his present professional engagements. But 
he should understand that he is not to be ruined 
by the crimes of any one who his name. 
The powers which he has always so nobly used are 
not to be lost to us by any offenses but his own. 
When the bitterness of the hour has somewhat 
passed, and the event which now afflicts us can 
be more calmly contemplated, he will resume 
his work, we hope, sure of the approval of those 
whose kind thoughts he most values, and of the 
public which he charms and instructs. Mean- 
while it is our duty to take care that no taint 
of prejudice attaches to his name. 





“THE NORTHERN WHIG.” 


Is quoting an admirable article from the Belfast 
Northern Whig, describing Mr. Laxcouy with sin- 
gular felicity, we ascribed it to Professor CAIRNES. 
But a letter from an Irishman who knows informs 
us that it is written by Mr. Hrit, the editor of the 
paper. We gladly make the correction, as our cor- 
respondent suggests, “for the sake of justice, an: 
to prove, too, that we have other good friends be- 
sides those already known on the other side.” 

Indeed, we have had no clearer eyed or more 
stalwart champion than Mr. Hitt in The Northern 

. Upon the receipt of the news of the fall of 
Richmond be wrote an admirable article, from which 


If the authors of these doleful presage 
bre y single point arising out of the rebellion— 
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German settlers, employed in that form of industry—the 
cultivation of cotton—in which we are asked to believe 
that no European can engage and live. In this instance, 
and in almost every other, the facts which are alleged to 


disprov: 

en the basis of a homogeneous society, North and 
have no existence out of the imaginations of those 
wishes shape their thoughts.” 





THE EXHIBITION OF THE NA- 
TIONAL ACADEMY. 
Ir is a happy moment in which the doors of the 
new Academy building are opened. It is a temple 
of art, and is dedicated in the soft dawn of return- 


ing peace. The simple exercises of the opening, 
the brilliant assembly thronging the beautiful halls, 


Bryant, and then no more speeches were made—a 

practice 

marble walls of the Academy, The occasion will 
and 

gratulate the artists of America that, after long wan- 


dering, they now have in the chief city of the coun- 
try a home for the exhibition of their works which 


The exhibition—the fortieth annual of 
the Academy—is very large, but it seems to us not 
very course there are many lovely pic- 
tures, but there are few that are very memorable. 
‘The number of portraits is fortunately not unrea- 
sonable, and the are various and inter- 
esting. But we have seen more 
works inspired by the war, which is so profuse of 
ppg Cary Ne Mr. Bearp’s 
“The Night the (265) is a solemn 
and striking picture. The soldiers lie sleeping 
wily 4 baad bust lie tacey pone thang 
writing a ; sentry paces 
ee eee, One wee S oe 

poe Ree he aged ae tbe 
picture which makes the spectator peace 
iscome. If, then, you from this picture to the 
door, and look across the of the staircase, you 
will see, high over the door of the opposite room, a 
picture that would richly reward your attention— 
if you could see it. But you can not, The archi- 
ae eel pens ere ree 
have buried a By-and-by, when 
sAkaden nce und eo piles thee 
you will see, if you choose, a charming treatment 
of a characteristié in the war, ‘General 
Plantation” (86), by Tuomas Nasr. 
arriving at a A \ 
The work is full of expression in the faces and 
groups, but you would not know it. There is a 
a < or 
of house, who are standing upon the piazza, 
whieh is capitally contrasted with a group of the 
ie ee 08 wee! ee eS 
= re ee te ea 
squads, busy, bustling, surprised 
movement attendant upon such an arrival; there 
is the Southern landscape, the mossy trees, the lan- 
guid air, the sluggish river; but you will never 
know it so ogo perher hegre bers 
not be seen, We beg the authorities of the Acad- 
emy to some bust or basso relievo in that un- 
fortunate and never again to put a picture 

Beneath Se eeteee on wre hon. 
hall, hang the “ Coming Storm” (85 
rorp, and “ Ullswater” werd E kame. 
Mr.@ is fine. The startled hush 
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“ Looking down Ye Semite Valley, California” (486). 
The general aspect of this picture has been some- 
what familiarized to the public eye by a small and 
exquisite study of the same subjeet in the exhibi- 
tion of the Sanitary Fair a year ago. It is a bright 
picture with a certain freshness of form which is 
striking, and there is a fine masterly facility in the 
execution. But the subject seems for some reason 


rection, however, for we record an impression rather 

than a judgment. “ The late Peletiah Perit” (448), 

by Tuomas Hioxs, is one of the best of the artist’s 

full-length portraits. It has exactly the character 

of the good man whom it represents, for although 
here the 


staircase there are two pictures, “ Listeners” (214) 
and “The Singers” (210), by Wiit1am M. Howr, 
which, although painted in a manner that we can 
not like, are full of tenderness and grace. Mr. 
Eastman Jonnson’s “Christmas Time” (876) is 
also a very charming little work. It is an interior 
with portraits, and painted so carefully and thought- J 
fully that it is sure:to confirm the reputation of the 
artist. Mr. C. P. Canon, in Nos, 12, 379, and 893, 
contributes some Venetian scenes, painted from pure 
love of the mysterious and romantic city, and with 
the poetic suggestion that belongs to the sv'yject. 
We speak of the pictures that strike us as we 
stroll through the rooms, and shall record our im- 
pressions of some other works at another time. 





FROM THOMAS’S ARMY. 


An officer writes to us from Tennessee: “ In my 
present secluded, out-of-the-way place, where re- 
ports from the great world come but seldom, I want 
to tell you, if I can, how it seems to me the army— 
I am certain of the black part of it—regard the death 
of the President. In the first placo there has been, 
ever since they began to understand him, a love for 
the good man now gone to the good man's heaven, 
little short of idolatry. It was pure and genuine 
affection, and joined to it a confidence and trv:t in 
his sagacity and honesty such as I verily believe 
was never before entertained for any man by so 
large a number. They had all come to look upon 
him as the chosen leader under whose guidance, 
peace, and prosperity, the gift of the dear God would 
come to the nation and to inem all. 

“*The shock his death has given it is impossible 
to express. ©n whom can we depend, to whom 
can we look, now in this trying hour? they ask. 
It is not the cry of doubt, or disloyalty, or despair 


Jerrenson Davis as he does other wasps and let 
him go. But you forget, Mr. Peexcuén, that the 
wasp which you mercifully released had 
about 
it 
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writes to offer for that purpose a Jot of thirteen acres 


admirably situated on the harbor of New London, 
near the mouth of the Thames River. This prop- 
erty will be deeded for named to a board 





maintain it. number was a prologue, the 
acer.. of which was London a hundred years ago. 
With the Number published to-day the tale proper- 





<== 
We can sincerely commend the opening story as 
very certain to reward richly the reader's atten- 
It is not technically a “sensation story,” 
but it is vivid, graphic, and very interesting. 
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@@ Tre Portrait of “‘Mr. Lincoln at Home,” 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE SITUATION, 
reached 





to an era of peace. Orders have been issued providin « for 

the reduction of the army and the curtailment of milita: 
Soldiers in hospital requ’ no further mf 

cal treatment are to be honorably and paid 


to make up complete 
in garrison with a view to their reduction. It will not re- 
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The 
General 4. 
retarn to his home in Tennessee, under the amnesty oath 


“Nie dre retin ombertand Gay acrendare on 





Tt will require eievea millions of doflars to pay off Geo- 
eral Sherman's 


army. 
The discontinuance of the drafting ayeter will relieve 
from duty a force of persous estimaced at 70,000, 


perry | Welles hae sent a Say letter tc 
Admiral on the fall of 


The rebel ram Albemarie, recexvily sunk im the Roa- 
noke River, Lieutenant Cashing, has been raised at an 
expense of 000, and towed to S , where che will 


be repaired. mae)! is in . 
tool tee “ binery good cendition, and her 





The Department of Washington has been subdivided 
into four military distriets, w dr ively, 
of Major. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


EUROPE. 

Tue excitement in Hurope on receiving intelligence of 
the capture of Richmond was iwost intense, The opinion 
wae almoet unanimous that this vietory wonld end the 
war, though the rebel oryans preferred to walt avd bear 
from the other side. The scene in the French Legislative 
body on April 15 when the newe was communicated wee 
somewhat extraordinary. A debate was in progres on 
an amendment to the address to the crown, 
sympathy with our caves. Mr. Pelletan epoke in faver 
the a it, bat wae constantly interrupted hy the 
majority, The amendment wes rejected by 195 votes 
against 24. 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


“By ous Erzewar!” scam, —“Jack” and “Joho” 
are, the world over, the same. Jackson (Jaek’s gon) is the 
same as Johnson (Johne's ron). Andrew Johnsen, sev- 
enteenth President of the United States, is in name the 
same as Andrew Jackson, seventh resident. Both were 
born in North Carolina, both lived fer « time in South 
Carolina, both emigrated to Tennessee, Andrew, under 
his new name, wil! accomplish what he promised ander 
hie old name: “ The Uniou mort and shail be preserved |" 

-—  e- 
QUIDDITIFSR 

For the Old Ladics.—A vea-party without seandal ls ike 
a knife without a handle. 

Words withont deeds are like the husks without the 
needa, 


Features without grace are like e clock withont a fee 
A land without the laws i like a cat without ber claws. 
Life without cheer is like a cellar without Leer. 
A master without a cane ts fike « rider without the rein. 
—e without means tl» like « horse without his 
td 


A man without a wife ts Ithe a fork without « knife. 
A quarrel without figiting is like thunder without light- 
ning. 





SS -—- — 

Provenss.—Pareenven wy Joenva Buses, ag. — 
Don't swop with your relasbans unless you kin afford to 

ive them the big end of the trade. Marry young, and 
f circumstances require it, often. If you can't git good 
cloathes and edication too, git the cloathes, Say bow are 
= to every body. Kultivate modesty, but mind and 

eep a good stock of tmpudence op hand. Bee charitable 
—three-cent pieces were made on purpose. [t covte more 
to borry money than it does to buy. Eve mar flaiters yu, 
a can kalkeriate he ts a rogue, or you are e le Keep 
ize open, but don't see morn barif you mutic. If you 
ich for fame, go into the greve-yard and seratch reelf 
agin a tumetope. Young tran. be more anxus a) the 
ped yur going to leave then you are about the wun 
'y’s going to leave yeu. Fin ie like weeds—self. 
sone and sure tocum, Two lovers, ike two armies, gen- 
erally git along quietly until they are engaged. 
: <aduse = 

“ Friendship with all, entangling alliances with none,” 

ie as good a motto for women as for nations. 
- 

A man with an enormously large mouth called on « 
dentist to get « tooth drawn. Afier the dentist had pre. 
ao and war about t commence opera- 

the wan beges to strain and steete) his mouth al 
he got it toa frightful width. “ Stay, Bir,” said the dent- 
ae “don't trouble yourself to stretch your mouth avy 
» for I intend to stand outekie of it to draw your 
tooth.” 
A 


“ Good-morning, Mr. Jenkins; where nave you kept 
yourself this timer" “ Kept myself,” said Jenkins ; 
“I don't keep myself, I live on credit.” 
>_>. ———_ 

Tue Toors of Tran — When Nineveh har ] 
and Palmyra is in roine; when Imperial Rome has 5 
the themecives are sinking into deeay, it ia 
ho wonder,” sighed a French humorist, “ that my 
coat snould be getting scedy at the elbows.” 
ween aes > gh 

Good prescription for a horse that will not est a “ pit” — 

give him cate. , 
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Somebody says the most difficult ascant ir getting up s 
subscription. 





~_>--—— 
A Paovren’s Toast.-."" Woman—the fairest work in 
The edition % large, and no man should be 





without a copy.” 
SS een 
Daeruvirion oF THe “ Harry Mrax.”--A joyful miser. 
il>nconcnianaatiiiis = 
A married man, who was out at « wiiet party, when he 
a eo oer eee longer. 
ei,” replied, “ perhaps { may a» well; my wife, 
probably, is already as mad #9 rhe cen be.” 
epg eoceitipinitententees 
Tus Pee-simplo.—A lawyer's. 
<aeesh eh ae 
c Nomeno.arres..-What would be the best 
Christian name for a feinaie street 
= => - —— 
be tay we the most ruceesful people tn the 
world Because they always acoomplieh their own ends. 
— 0 
The young ledy who lost the titde pink dow from her 
jockey-hat has found « big brown one under « beaver. 
epeienneutlitheerenpden 
Quager ArrigmatTvn.— Od drab it” 
_-— 





Prize-fighters, clam-eajers, and Turka, are all muscle. 
men, 





Ife man is drowwed, water ie bie Mer. 
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THE ASSASSIN’S END. 


Arrer eleven days had transpired since the death 
of the President his murderer, Joun W1LKes Boorn, 
wae discovered in a barn on GARRETT’s farm, near 
Port Royal, on che Rappahannock. Immediately 
after the murder Colonel Baker, of the detective 
gervice, set out to find Boorn’s hiding-place. He 
soon succeeded in capturing Atzerorn and Dr. 
Mupor. It was the latter of these who attended 
to Boorn’s crippled leg, and a boot with Boorn's 
name in it was found in his possession, A negro 
was then arrested, who said he had seen Boorn 
and another man cross the Potomac in a fishing- 
boat. ‘oloaei Baxen sent to Hancock for twen- 
ty-five mounted men to aid him in the pursuit. 
These were sent under Lieutenant Dovenerry, 
and Baker placed them under the control of Lieu- 
tenent-Colonel E. J. Concea, and of his cousin, 
Lieutenant L. B. Baxer, and dispatched them to 
Belle Plain, with orders to scour the country about 
Port Royal. 

The detectives and cavalrymen left Washington 
at two p.m. on the 23d of April, and at ten o’clock 
disembarke4 at Belle Plain, near Fredericksburg. 
Heve they commenced their inquest, but without 
any resvit. The next morning they came to Port 
Royal ferry and crossed. At Port Royal they found 
one Rot LINS, a fisherman, who referred them to a 
negro named Lucas as having driven two men a 
short distance tovard Bowling Green in a wagon. 
These men perfectly answered the description of 
Booru and his accomplice Harotp. Some dis- 
banded men, it was learned, belonging to Mospy's 
command, took Boorn under their protection on 
the way to Bowling Green. On the 25th Baker 
and his party proceeded to Bowling Green, a small 
coutt-house town in Caroline County. Here they 
found the captuin of the rebel cavalry, and extorted 
from him a statement of Boorn’s hiding-place. It 


was found that this was at the house of a Mr. Gar- - 


nett, which they had passed on their way to Bowl- 
ing Green. 
Returning with the captain for a guide, the 




















Lieutenem Bane: " 














SERGEANT BOSTON CORBETT.—([Pnorocnarnep sY Baar.) 











worn-out command halted at Garrett's gate 
two o'’clock*on the morning of the 26th. = 
World correspondent gives the following descri : 
tion of the house: “‘In the pale moonlight, th - 
hundred yards from the main road, to the ‘eft, « 
plain old farm-house looked grayly through its « 4 
vironing locusts. It was worn and whitewashed 
and two-storied, and its half-human windows glow. 
ered down upon the silent cavalrymen like wateh. 
ing owls which stood as sentrics over some horrible 
secret asleep within. The front of this house looked 
up the road toward the Rappahannock, but did not 
face it, and on that side a long Virginia porch pro- 
truded, where, in the summer, among the honey 
suckles, the humming-bird flew like a visible ode, 
Nearest the main road, against the pallid gable > 
single-storied kitchen stood, and there were three 
other doors, one opening upon the porch, one in the 
kitchen gable, and one in the rear of the farm-house 

““Dimly seen behind, an old barn, high ond 
weather-beaten, faced the roadside gate, for the 
house itself lay to the left of its own lane; and 
nestling beneath the barn, a few long corn-cribs lay 
with a cattle-shed at hand. There was not a swell 
of the landscape any where in sight. A plain dead 
level contained all the tenements and structures 
A worm fence stretched along the road, broken by 
two battered gate-posts, and between the road and 
the house the lane was crossed by a second fence 
and gate. The farm-house lane, passing the house 
front, kept straight on to the barn, though a second 
carriage-track ran up to the porch.” 

Without noise the house was surrounded, and 
Baker went wp to the kitchen door on the side 
and wrapped. An old man in half undress undrew 
the bolts, and had scarcely opened the door before 
Baxer had him by the throat with a pistol at his 
ear, and asked, ‘‘ Where are the men who stay 
with you?” Under the menace of instant death 
the old man seemed paralyzed, but at Baker's or- 
der lit a candle. The question was then repeated. 
“They are gone,” replied the old man. Soon a 
young boy appeared on the stage and told Baxer 
the men he sought were in the barn, The barn 
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May 13, 1865.] 


was then surrounded. Baker and Concrr went 
to the door. The former called out signifying his 
intention to have a surrender on the part of the 
men inside, or else a bontire and a shooting match. 


HARPER'S WEERLY. 


BOOTH'’S CAPTURE—THE ASSASSIN BROUGHT TO BAY. 


He sent the young boy in to receive their arms. | mand, giving Boorn five minutes to make up bis 
To the boy's appeal Booru answered with a curse, | mind. Boorm replied, 

accusing the boy of having betrayed him. The ‘*Who are you, and what do you want with 
boy then came out, and Baker repeated his de- | us?” 


ge ee ee 


er 


Baker anewered, ‘Ws want 


you to deliver up 


your arms and become out prisoners " 


** Bat who are you ? 
** That makes no difference, 


POST-MORTEM EXAMINATION OF BOOTH’S BODY ON BOARD THE MONITOR “MONTAUK,” 


We know who you 
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ate, and we want you. Me have nae fifty me 
with carbines and pistols. You can not escape. 

After a pause Boora said: ** Captain, this is a 

hard case, I swear. Perhaps I am being taken by 
my own friends.” He then asked thme to consider, 
which was granted. After a little interval Basen 
threatened to fire the barn if they did not come out, 
Rooru replied that he was a cripple and begged a 
chance for his life, declaring that he would never be 
teken alive. Baaue replied that he did not come 
there te fight but to capture him, and again threat- 
ened to fire the barn. 

“ Well, then, my brave boys,” said Booru, ‘* pre- 
pare stretcher for me.” 

Hanoiy now wanted to surrender, and, in the 
midst of a shower of imprecations from Boorn, did 
so, Concern then set fire to the barn. It is this 
instant that our artist has chosen for the graphic 
illastestion on page 293. The World correspondent 
thus dcacribes the scene: 

"The blaze lit up the black recesses of the great 
barn till every wasp's nest and cobweb in the roof 
wae huminens, flinging streaks of red and violet 
across the tabled farm gear in the corner, plows, 
harrows, hoes, rkes, sugar-mills, and making every 
separate grain in the high bin adjacent gleam like 
a mote of precious gold. They tinged the beams, 
the upright eclzmns, the barricades, where clover 
end timothy, piled high, ield toward the hot incend- 
iary their veparate straws for the funeral pile. They 
bathed the murderer’s retceat in a beautiful illumin- 
ation, and whilo in beld outline his figure stood re- 
vealed, they rcse like an impenetrable wall to guard 
t>orn sight the heted enemy wholitthem. Behind 
the blaze, with bis eye to a crack, Concer saw 
Wicers Boorn standing upright upon a crutch. 
He likens him at this instant to his brother Epwi, 
whom he says he so much resembted that he half 
believed, for the moment, the whole parsuit to hava 
been u neistake. At the gleam of the fire WixKes 
dropped his crutch and carbine, and on both hands 
crept ap to the spet to espy the incendiary and shoot 
him dead. His eyes were lustrous like fever, and 
swelled and rolled in terrible beauty, while his teeth 
were fixe, and be wore the expression of one in 
the calmness before frenzy. In vain he peered with 
vengeance in his look: the blaze that made him 
visible concealed his enemy. A second he turned 
glaring at the fire, as if to leap upon it and extin- 
guish it, but it had made such headway that this 
was a futile impulse and he dismissed it. As calm- 
ly as wpon the battle-field a veteran stands amidst 
the hail of bail .o4 sholl and plunging iron, Booru 
turned at a man’s etride, and pushed for the ¢»or, 
carbine in poise, aud the last resolve of death, which 
we name despaiz, set on his high, bloodless fore- 
head.” 

At this inetant Sergeant Bosrox Corserr fired 
through a crevice and shot Boorn in the neck, He 
was carried out of the barn and laid upon the 
grass. Some water was brought and the dying 
man revived. 4axer pat his ear close down and 
heard him sey, ‘* Teli mother I die for my country.” 
Ke was then placed upon the porch before the 
dwelling. Reviving again he repeuted his fi mer 
words, adding, ‘‘I thought I did for the best.” Fi- 
nally the doctor arrived. Just at his coming Boorn 
asked to have his hands raised and shown him. 
When this was done he muttered “ Useless, use- 
less.” These were his last words. He died about 
four hours after he was shot. 

Booru and Hagoup were dressed in rebel gray 
uniform. Hasocy was otherwise not disguised 
much, Boorn’s mustache had been cut off, appar- 
ently with scissors, and his beard allowed to grow, 
changing his appearance considerably. His hair 
had been cat somewhat shorter than he usually 
wore it. 

His body and Haroun were taken to Washington. 
Two sons of Garnnerr were also taken, but the 
rebel captain had escaped. A post-mortem examin- 
ation of the regains took place on board the Mon- 
itor Montauk previous to his burial. Boorn'’s body 
was laid out or a carpeuter’s bench between the stern 
and turret, wrapped in a gray blanket, and a guard 
placed over it. The lips of the corpse were tightly 
compressed, and the blood bad settled in the lower 
part of the faco and neck. Otherwise his face was 
pale, and wore a wild, haggard Jook, indicating ex- 
posure to the elements and a rough time generally 
in his siulking flight. His hair was disarvanged 
an’! dirty, and apparently had not been combed 
since he took his flight. The head and breast were 
alone exposed to view, the lower portion of the 
body, including the hands and feet, being covered 
with a tarpaulin. The shot which terminated his 
life entered on the left side, at the back of the neck, 
a point not fer distant from that in which his vic- 
tim, our lamented President, was shot. 

On the night of the 27th of April a small row- 
boat received the rerasins of the murderer, and no 
one save two men, it ie said, know the place or 
manner of bis sepulture, 

Sergeant Connerr, the soldier who shot Boorn, 
belougs to Company L, Sixteenth New York Cay- 
alry. He was bern in Lendon, England, in 1882, 


avd came te this country when seven years of age. |” 


Fe has lived in Ticy, New York, where he learned 
his trade as hat-finisher, and subsequently worked 
in Albany, Boston, Richmond, and New York. He 
enlisted in the latter city in the Twelfth New York 
State Militia, While residing in Boston he joined 
the Methodist #%pisecpal Church. Never having 
beer. baptized, he was at a loss what name to adopt, 
but after making it a subject of prayer he believed 
himeelf instructed to take the name of Boston, his 
place of vonversion. Last June a detachment of the 
Sixteenth was seat to the vicinity of Culpepper, 
where they were hemmed in by Mossy, and nearly 
all compelled 


of the bravery displayec by Coxperrr, ordered his 
men not Se ee eee 
with other expressions of admiration. was taken 
to Lynchbarg and thence to Andersonville, where 


he experienced, during five months’ imprisonment, 


the same treatment as others have se numerously 
testified to. Out of fourteem members of his com- 


captivity. When codenged be was but a skele- 
ton, and has not yet fully regained his health. 

Cne of the most remarkable characteristics of 
Coxnetr is his fervent religious enthusiasm. In a 
letter to his pastor last February he wrote: 

** Do try and lead him” [speaking of an acquaint- 
ance] “to Jesus. Brother lxvrve is here with me, 
and we often kneel together and besiege the throne 
of grace, and bless God He makes us happy in His 
love. We do not forget our pastors and churches 
and brethren; and we feel that we are not forgotten 
by those whom we have left for a while. Last night 
another brother who belongs to our regiment had a 
season of prayer with us, after reading the Word; 
and we three were just as happy as in a Big Meet- 
ing. Brother Conserr shouted, and nobody was 
hurt by it. Glory to God!” 

Further on he says: ‘‘ Give those dear little ones 
a kiss for me. God bless them! I wish to be re- 
membered with the kindest Christian love,” etc. 

Sergeant Consett is well known in this city. 
He was a constant attendant of the Fulton Street 
Meeting, and greatly annoyed it by what was con- 
sidered his fanaticism. He took part frequently, 
and in his prayers was in the habit of adding “er” 
to all his words, as ‘‘O Lord-er, hear-er our prayer- 
er.” When any thing pleased him he would shout, 
“Amen,” “ Glory to God,” in a sharp, shrill vojge, 
to the great horror of the official who contfols 
the meeting. All remonstrance was in vain, and 
he shouted to the very last. He enlisted in the 
Twelfth Regiment, and made conscience his guide 
there. He was perpetually in hot water because he 
would follow the order of his conscience rather than 
the mi order. He prayed in the corner of his 
tent regularly night and morning, nor could the 
taunts or jeers of his associates turn him aside. He 
was often seen in the guard-house, with his knap- 
sack full of bricks as a it, with his Testa- 
ment in his hand, lifting up his voice against swear- 
ing, preaching temperance, aud calling upon his 
wild companions to ‘ seek the Lord.” 

One day, at a dress parade in Franklin Square, 

our office, BurTeERFIELD cursed and damned 
the regiment for something he did not like. Cor- 
Berr stepped out of the ranks and reproved the 
Colonel for breaking God’s law. He was, of course, 
put under arrest. He made up his mind that the 
time for which he enlisted expired at twelve o'clock 
at night on a certain day, He gave notice that he 
should go home when his time was out, He was 
put on picket duty, and as the hour of midnight 
was sounded he laid his gun down on the line and 
marched off, He was tried by a court-martial and 
rentenced to be shot. The order was not executed, 
but he was drummed out of the regiment. 

The illustration which we give on page 292 rep- 
resents Colonel Baxer giving orders to Colonel 
Concer and Lieutenant Baker in relation to the 
pursuit of Booru. He has the map of Eastern Vir- 
ginia before him, and is pointing out the probable 
route taken by the assassins. Pointing with a pen- 
cil to Port Royal he said; “ You will find Boorn 
within five miles of this place. I will give you 
twenty-five cavalry and a boat to land yeu at or 
near Belle Plain. If you find no wharf, throw your 
horses overboard and swim them ashore. You must 








was gray, and cold, and dull; and the room was 
grayer, colder, duller than the sky, thing 
about the place looked sordid and 

The rain-channeled smoke of years had crusted 
on the windows. The deed-boxes on the shelves 
behind the door, the shabby books in the book 
case opposite the fire-place, the 
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white dust. There was nothing fresh or brig 
within those four walls, except a green 
safe with paneled iron doors and glittering 
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covered chairs in the room. ‘There 
"was not even a carpet on the floor. A more 
place could scarcely be conceived 


it was not more comfortless than places 
generally are. 

It was the private room of William Trefalden, 
Esquire, attorney at law, and it out from. 
the still Grearler office ia which his clerks were 
at work. There was a clock in each room, and 
ar almanac on each mantle-shelf. The hands 
of both clocks pointed to half past four, and the 
almanacs both proclaimed that it was the sec- 
ond day of March, a.p. eighteen hundred and 

The two persons sitting in the inner 
chamber were the one of his clients. 
Placed as he was back to the window 
and his face partly by ‘his hand, Mr. 





“T have come to talk to-you, Mr. Trefalden,” 
said he, “ about that Castletowers mortgage.” 


Trefalden. 

“‘Yes—I think I could do better with my 
money. In short, I wish to foreclose.” 

The lawyer shifted round a little farther from 
the light, and drew his hand a little lower over 
his eyes. 

“What better do you think you could do 
with your money, Mr. Behrens?” he said, after 
& moment's paugfe. “‘It is an excellent invest- 
ment. The Castletowers estate is burdened with 
no other incumbrance ; and what can you desire 
better than five per cent. secured on landed prop- 
erty ?” 

**T have nothing to say against it, as an in- 
vestment,” replied the client; ‘‘ but—I prefer 
something else.” 

Mr. Trefalden looked up with a keen, inquir- 
ing glance. 

**Yoa are too wise a man, I am sure, Mr. 
Behrens,” said he, ‘‘to let yourself be tempted 
by any unsafe rate of interest.” 

The client smiled grimly. 

**You are too wise a man, I should hope, Mr. 
Trefalden,” rejoined he, “ to Oliver Beh- 
rens of any such folly? No, the fact is that five 
per cent. is no longer of such importance to 
me as it was seven years ago, and I have a 
~~ to lay out that twenty-five thousand upon 
land.” 

‘* Upon land ?” echoed the lawyer. ‘* My dear 
Sir, it would scarcely bring you and a half 

r cent.” 

**I know that,” replied the client. 
afford it.” 

There was another brief silence. , 

“You will not give notice, I suppose,” said 
Mr. Trefalden, quietly, ‘‘ till you have seen some- 
thing which you think likely to suit you.” 

“*T have seen something already,” replied Mr. 
Behrens, 

** Indeed !” 

‘*Yes; in Worcestershire—one hundred and 

irty miles from London.” 

‘Ts that not somewhat far for a man of busi- 
ness, Mr. Behrens?” 

“‘No, I have my box in Surrey, you know, 
—- ms towers grounds.” 

“True. Have taken any steps toward 
this — " ei : 

“T have given your address to the lawyers in 
whose care the papers are left, and have desired 
them to communicate with you upon the subject. 
I trust to you to see that the title is all as it 
should be.” 

Mr. Trefalden slightly bent his head. 

‘*T will give you my best advice upon it,” he 
replied. ‘‘In the mean time, I presume, you 
would wish to give notice of your desire to fore- 
close the mortgage.” 

‘* Precisely what I came here to do.” 

Mr. Trefalden took up a pen and an oblong 
slip of paper. 

“You will allow twelve months, of course?” 
said he, interrogatively. 

“Certainly not. Why should I? Only six 
are stipulated for in the deed.” 

“True; but courtesy—” 

“Tush! this is a matter of law, not courtesy,” 
interrupted the client. 

** Still, I fear it would prove a serious incon- 
venience to Lord Castletowers,” re 
the lawyer. ‘Twenty-five thousand pounds is 
a large sum.” 

**Lord Castletowers’s convenience is nothing 
to me,” replied the other, abruptly. ‘I’m aman 
of the people, Mr. Trefalden. I have no respect 
for coronets.” 

** Very possible, Mr. Behrens,” said Trefalden, 
in the same subdued tone; “‘but you may re- 
member that your interest has been paid with 
scrupulous regularity, and that it is a very hard 
matter for a nobleman—Lord Castletowers 
ts poor—to find so heavy a sum as twenty-five 
thousand pounds at only six months’ notice.” 

“ He did not think it too short when he gave 
mH wanted mosey,” replied Trefalden, 

e wanted money,” rep’ r. 
= a scarcely perceptible shrug of the shoul- 


«« Well, and now J want it. Come, come, Mr. 
Trefalden, Lord Castletowers is your client, and, 


“TJ can 


no doubt, you would like to e him; but I 
am your t too—and a better one than he is, 
I'll be bound t” 


smile. “But I don’t blame for it. You're 
a man, and professional men 
have those prejudices.” 


notice pf your desire to foreclose the mortgage 


in six months’ time ?” 


,” safa the wool- 
stapler, “let him sell the old place. I'll bay it.” 

“Shall I tell his lordship so?” Mr. 
Trefalden, with a slight tow of sarcasm in his 





OF rand But it won't come to that, Mr. 
- You'rea rich man—aha! you needn’t 


| 
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shake your head—you're a rich man, and you'll 
lend him the money.” 

“Indeed you are quite mistaken, Mr. Beh. 
rens, replied the lawyer, rising. “TJ am « 


the world thinks of yo poverty 7 ie ee 
we thinks of your > Mr. Trefalde 
Well, good-morning. You're looking pale, Sir, 
Yon work too hard, and think too much. Thar’. 
the way with you clever, savingmen. Youshouli 
take care of yourself.” 

_“*Pshaw! how can a bachelor take care of 
himself?” said Mr. Trefalden, with a faint smilo 

“Tree; you should look out for an heiress 

i lawyer shook his head. 

*No, no,” said ay er m 
Good-morning.” ~ pote may Meriy, 

** Good-morning.” 

Mr. Trefalden ushered his client through the 
office, listened for a moment to his heavy foot- 
fall going down the stairs, hastened back to his 
private room, and shut the door. 

** Good God !” exclaimed he, in a low agitat- 
ed tone, ‘‘ what’s to be done now? This is ruin 
—ruin !” 

He took three or four restless turns about the 
room, then flung himself into his chair, and 
buried his face in his hands. 

‘* He might well say that I looked pale,” mut- 
tered he. ‘‘I felt pale. It came upon me like 
athunder-stroke. Ja rich man, indeed! J with 
twenty-five thousand poundsat command! Mer. 
ciful powers! what can I do? To whom ean I 
turn for it? What security have I to give? 
Only three months’ notice, too. I am lost! I 
am lost !” 

He rose, and went to the great safe beside the 
fire-place. His hand trembled so that he could 
scarcely fit the key to the lock. He threw back 
one of the heavy iron-paneled doors, and brought 
out a folded parchment, with the words, ‘* Deed 
of Mortaace between Gervase Leopold W yncliffe, 

rl of Castletowers, and Oliver Behrens, Esq., 
of Bread Street, London,” written upon the outer 
side. Opening this document upon the desk, he 
resumed his seat, and read it carefully through 
from beginning to end. As he did so the trou- 
ble deepened and deepened on his face, and his 
cheek grew still more deathly. When he came 
to the signatures at the end, he pushed it from 
him with a bitter sigh. 

“* Not a flaw in it!” he groaned. ‘ No pre- 
text for putting off the evil day for even a week 
beyond the time! What a fool I was to think [ 
could ever replace it! And yet what could [ 
do? I wan it. If it were to do again to. 
morrow I should do it. Yes, by Heaven! I 
should, be the consequences what they might.” 

He rose again, and rep! the mort- 

in the safe. 

«If I only dared to burn it!” said he, with a 
lingering glance at the fire. *‘Or if—” 

He took a letter from the table, and stood 
locking for some moments at the signature. 

“ Oliver Behrens!” he mused. “A bold hand, 
with something ef the German character in that 
little twist at the top of the O, easy to imitate ; 
but then the witnesses— No, no, impossible! 
Better expatriation than such a risk as that. If 
the worst comes to the worst, there’s always 
America.” 

And with this he sank down into his chair 
again, rested his chin upon his open palms, and 
fell into a deep and silent train of thought. 











CHAPTER IIL 
RESOLVED. 


As William Trefalden sat in his little dismal 
private room, — the clouds in the 
sky parted toward west, and the last gleam 
of daylight fell upon his face. Such a pale, 
eager face as it was, too, with a kind of strange 
beanty in it that no merely vulgar would 
have seen at all! To the majority of persons 
William Trefalden was simply a <2 eee 
“‘elever-looking” man. Attracted by the upright 
wall of forehead, which literally overbalanced the 
proportions of his face, they searcely observed 
the delicacy of his other features. The clear 

or of his complexion, the subtle moulding of 

is mouth and chin, were altogether disregarded 
by those superficial obsérvers. Even his eyes, 
large, brown, luminous as they were, lost much 
of their splendor beneath that superincumbent 
weight of brow. His age was thirty-eight ; but 


he looked . His hair was thick and dark, 
and sprinkled lightly here and there with silver. 

slender, he was well made— 
so well made that it seemed to him to 
move ungracefully. His were white and 
su ; his voice low; his manner grave and 
voliehed. A very keen and practiced eye might 
perhaps detected of 
nervous 
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Trefalden, “and ask Mr. Keckwitch to step this pected that fellow so strongly as I do to-night!” | S¢™irstion. The trici hed lot on further interest; and 
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80 Many generations of pens that they stood out 
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and his voice was always husky. 
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. And this gi- 
antic bequest was to be divided between a chari- 

‘* Jacob Trefalden of Basinghall Street, seven- ir. 

teen hundred and sixty ?” 

Mr. Trefalden nodded, 

The head clerk took the subject into placid 
consideration, and drummed thoughtfully with 
his fat fingers upon the most prominent portion 
of his waistcoat. 
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BABY IS KING. 
A pose-ocrtarner eradie, where, nestled within 
Soft cambrie and flaanel, te pounds seventeen, 
ls the throne of a tyrant—that pink little thing 
ie an autoorat august, for Baby is King. 


Cowl, solemn grandfather dares hardly to speak 

oO walk, leet the sleeper should hear his boots creak. 
sdma is a martyr, in habits and cap, 

Which the monarch unsettles as well as ber nap. 


Popa, wise and mighty, jost home from the House, 

Grows meek on the threshold, and moves like a mouse, 
» stare at the bundle; then outward he goes, 

Like an elephant trying to walk on its toes. 


Yhe queen of the ball-room throws loyally down 
Before him the roses she wore in her crown, 
And sings little tove-songs of how she loves best 
The fair baby blosesm she rocks on ber breast. 


Geod auntics and cousins before him bow low, 
Though he rumples the ringlets, twists collar and bow ; 
Me bids the nurec walk with his majesty's self, 

And erie: when she stops like a merciless elf 


Tie Aings right and left his saucy fat fist, 

And then the rext moment expects to be kissed. 
Fe demands pecpie’s watches to batter about, 
And meets @ refusal with struggle and shout. 


Then, falliag to conquer, with passionate cry 
He quivers hie lips keeps a tear in his eye; 
Avd em wins the battle, this wise little thing, 
le kao os the world over that Baby is King. 


A DINNER BY MISTAKE. 


“ Ox ty ten dollars a week, Sir, and no extras; 


and I may say you won't find such cheap, airy lodg- 
ings any where else in the placo, not to speak of the 
sea-view *” and the bastling landlady threw open 
the door of a eezy, sunny Little apartment, with just 
such a view of the sea, and of nothing else whatso- 
ever, a@ is the delight of an inland heart. I was 
revolving in my mind how to make terms on one 


most important poiat, when she again broke forth : 
+1 can assure von, Sir, I could have let these same 
roome again and again in the last two days if I had 
net given my promise to Mrs. Johnson that she 
should have them next Friday fortnight, and I 
would never go from my word, Sir—never! though 


this month is our harvest, and it’s hard for me to 
have the rooms standing empty. As I told my 
piece only yesterday, i won't let forward again, not 
to please any body, for it don’t answer, and it wor- 
rits me out of my life. Ard I'm sure, Sir, if you 


like to come for the fortnight, I'll do my utmost to 
and 1 always have given 
satisfaction; and you could not get nicer rooms no- 
where.” 

‘* No,” said I, taking advantage of her pause for 
breath; “these are very nice. I—I suppose you 
don’t object to smoking ?” 

The good woman's face assumed a severe expres- 
sioa, though 1 detected a comical twinkle in her 
eve. “Why, Sit, we always do say—but if it’s 
only a cigar, an‘ not one of them nasty pipes—” 

I smiled. ‘To tel) the trath, it generally is a 

ipe. 
s? Is it now? Well, Sir, if you please, we won't 
tay any thing about it now. We have a lady- 
lolger up stairs, and if she should complain I can 
but say that it is against my rules, and that I'll 
mention it to you. Andso, Sir, if you please, I'll 
go now and see to vour portmanteau being taken 
up ;” and thereupon she vanished, leaving me in 
sole possession, 

* been out for the whole of one windy after- 
noo ” the waves, watching the lobster- 
fishing, am. ¢ ~* sunset tolerably drenched 
with spray and wita a .- wopetite. As I open- 
ed the door of my little sitting-oom I beheld—most 
welcome sight—the white dinner-cloth, and lying 
upon it a card—a large, highly-glazed, most un- 
mistakable visiting-card. With eager curiosity I 
snatched it up, but curiosity changed to amazement 
when I read the name, ‘“Philip Hetherton, Grant- 
ham.” Philip Hetherton! Why, in the name of 
all that’s incomprehensible, should he call on me? 
I had never even heard his name; I knew no more 
of him than of the ruan in the moon. My impa- 
ticnce could not be restrained till Mrs. Plumb’s nat- 
ural arrival with the chops; and an energetic pull 
at the bell brought her at once courtesying and 
smiling. 

‘*T suppose,” began I, holding the card with as- 
sumed carelessness between wy finger and thumb— 
“T suppose this geotleman, Mr. Philip Hetherton, 
ealled here to-day ?” 

“Oh ves, Sir, this afternoon; not an hour ago.” 

“ He inquired for me?” 

“Yes, Sir; he asked particularly for young Mr. 
Olifant, and said he was very sorry to miss you, 
He’s a very pleasant-spoken gentleman,” 

‘Ah, Isee. Is he often in Linbeach? Does he 
know many people living in the place?” 

“Woil, I don’t think he has many friends here, 
Sir; at least I never anderstood 80; but he owns 
some of the houses in the town, and he is very kind 
to the poor, No one is ever turned away empty- 
handed from his door.” 

** Does he see any thing of the visitors ?” 

‘*Not to my kuowledye, Sir. He sometimes 
rides in of an afternoon, for Grantham is only four 
miles from Linbeach; but I don't think he ever 
stays long.” 

So it was not apparently an eccentric instance of 
universal friendliness, bet a special mark of honor 
paid to me, It grew mere and more mysterious, 
However, there was nothing to be gained by pump- 
ing Mrs, Plumb further; aad as I was discreetly 
minded to keep my own counsel, I dismissed her, 
But meditating Jong and deeply over my solitary 
dinner, I came at length to the unwelcome conclu- 
vion that Mr. Philip Hetberton must have been la- 
bering under seme strange delusion, and that T 
should see and bear no more of him. Lwas rather 
in the habit of priding mysetf on my judgment and 
discrimination ; but in this instance they were cer- 
tainly at fault, for within three days I m:t him face 
to face. I was stroiling slowly along one of the 
shady country lanes wich iod iolaad between corn- 


make you comfortable ; 





fields and hedgerows, when I encountered a portly, 
mounted on an iron-gray 
horse, and trotting soberly toward Linbeach. He 
surveyed me inquisitively out of his merry blue 
eyes. Returning, I had scarcely stepped into Mrs. 
Plumb's passage, when that personage herself met 
me, optn-mouthed, with a pencil-note in her hend, 
“Oh, Mr, Olifant, I wish you had come in rather 
sooner! Mr. Hetherton has been here again, and 
az he could not see you he wrote this note, for he 
had not time to wait. I was quite vexed that it 
should happen so.” 

Evidently the good weman was fully impressed 
with the dignity of the event, and not a little flat- 
tered at the honor paid to her lodger. I opened the 
note, and it contained—O marvel of marvels !—an 
invitation to dinner for the following day, coupled 
with many warm expressions of regard for my fam- 
ily, and regrets at having been hitherto unable to 
see me. 

“7 told him that I thought you had only gone 
down to the beach, Sir; but he laughed, and said 
he should not know you if he met you. I suppose 
you don’t know him, do you, Sir?” Mrs. Plumb add- 
ed, insinuatingly. 

“No,” said I, thinking within myself that he 
need not have been quite so communicative. How- 
ever, this confession of his threw some light upon 
the subject, and suggested a solution. He might 
have known my father or mother. Of course, in- 
deed, he must have known them, or somebody be- 
longing to me. His own apparent confidence 
to infect me, and I wrote off an elaborate “nd grace- 
fully-worded acceptance ; and then sat my 
pipe and a complacent contemplation of : en- 
efits that might accrue to me through inost 
praiseworthy cordiality. ‘After all,” I reuected, 
‘**"tis no matter where one goes; friends are sure to 
turn up every where ;” and thereon arose visions of 
partridge-shooting in the dewy mornings, to be fol- 
lowed by pleasant little dinners with my host and a 
bevy of lovely daughters. But on the morrow cer- 
tain misgivings revisited me, and I came to the 
conclusion that it would only be the civil thing to 
ride over to Grantham in the afternoon, and get 
through the first introductions and explanations be- 
fore appearing there as a guest. Accordingly I 
hired a long-legged, broken-winded hack, the only 
one to be got for love or money, and set forth upon 


steed toward home, and resign myself to my fate. 
Seven o'clock was the hour named for 


ure. My favorite curl would not be adjusted be- 
comingly upon my brow; and the wretched donkey- 
boy who had solemnly promised to bring the car- 
riage punctually to the door, did not appear till ten 
minutes after time. Last of all, when I had de- 
scended, “got up” to perfection, and was on the 
point of starting, I discovered that I was minus 
gloves, and the little maid-of-all-work had to be 
sent fleeing off to the corner shop, where baber- 
dashery and grocery were picturesquely eombined. 
So it fell out that, despite hard driving, it was sev- 
eral minutes past the hour when we drew up under 
the portico at Grantham. I had no time to com- 
pose my nerves or prepare my opening address, 
Before I fully realized my position, I stood in a 
brilliantly-lighted drawing-room, full of people, and 
heard my name proclaimed in stentorian tones. 
The next moment the florid gentleman whom I 
had encountered on the previous day came forward 
with outstretched hands and a beaming face, anda 
perfect torrent of welcomes burst upon me. 

‘Glad to see you at last, Mr. Olifant, very glad 
to see you; I began to think there was a fate against 
our meeting. Let me introduce you. Mrs. Heth- 
erton—my daughter—my son Fred. Come this 
way, this ;way.” 

And I was hurried along helpless as an infant in 
the jovial gentleman's han@s. How could I—I ap- 
peal to any reasonable being—how could I stand 
stock-still and under the eyes of all that company 
cross-examine my host as to the why and where- 
fore of his hospitality? It will be owned, I think, 
that in what afterward occurred I was not wholly 


placid 
with the elderly lady by her side, and left me to 
the care of her son, with whom I speedily made 


friends. Really it was very pleasan 
this way into the centre of a genial 
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had time for « word yet,” he 
said; “ but how are they all in Berkshire ?’ 


do with Berkshire? And then, all at once, the 
appalling truth burst on me like a thunder-clap—I 
was the wrong man! Yes; now I recalled a cer- 
tain Captain Olifant, whom I had once met 
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the post of honor ;” and of danger too, in my case ; 
but there was no help for it, and IT went. As I un- 


decided on my tactics. I could not and would not 
there and then declare myself an embodied mis- 
take; I must trust to chance and my own wits to 
carry me through the evening, and leave my ex- 
planations for another season. Alas! my trials full 
soon began. We had hardly been seated three min- 
utes when Mrs. Hetherton turned to me. 

‘*We were so very glad you were able to come 
to-night, Mr. Olifant ; Mr, Hetherton had quite set 
his heart upon seeing you here. It is such a great 
pleasure to kim to revive an old friendship; and he 
‘was saying that he had almost lost sight of your 
family.” 

I murmured something not very coherent about 
distance and active life. 

‘* Ah yes, country gentlemen have so much to 
do that they really are greatly tied at home. I 
think, though, that I once had the pleasure of meet- 
ing a sister of yours in town—Margaret her name 
was, and she was suffering from some affection of 
the spine. I hope she is better now?” 

“Much better, thank you.” And then, in the 
faint hope of turning the conversation, I asked if 
they were often in town. 

“ Not so often as Ishould wish. Mr. Hetherton 
has a great dislike to the city ; but I always enjoy 
it, for one meets every body there, By-the-by, 
Mr. Olifant, the Fordes must be near neighbors of 

urs.” 

I did not dare to say they were not, lest inquiries 
should follow which might betray my extreme ig- 
norance of Berkshire geography; so I chose the 
lesser peril, and answered cheerfully: ‘Oh yes, 
quite near—within an easy walk of us.” 

““What charming people they are!” said Mrs. 
Hetherton, growing almost enthusiastic. “The 
two eldest girls were staying here last spring, and 
we all lost our hearts to them, they were so bright 
and pleasant; and Katie, too, is growing so very 
pretty. She is not out yet, is she ?” 

‘*No; I fancy she is to be presented next year,” 
I responded, reflecting that while I was about it I 
might as well do it thoroughly. ‘‘She ought to 
make a sensation.” : 

“ Ah, then,” said Mrs. Hetherton, eagerly, “‘ you 
agree with me about her beauty.” 

“Oh, entirely. I expect she will be quite the 
belle of our country balls.” And then, in the same 
breath, I turned to the shy Miss Hetherton beside 
me, and startled her by an abrupt inquiry whether 
she liked balls. She must have thought, at any 
rate, that I liked tatking, for her timid, orthodox 
reply was scarcely uttered before I plied her with 
fresh questions, and deluged her with a flood of va- 
ried eloquence. Forwhy? Was I not aware that 
Mrs. Hetherton’s conversation with the solemn old 
deacon opposite flagged from time to time, and that, 
at every lull, she looked toward me as though con- 
coeting fresh means of torture. But I gained the 
day ; and at length, with secret exultation, watched 
the ladies slowly defiling from the room. Poor in- 
novent ! I little knew what was impending. The 
last voluminous skirt had scarce disappeared when 
Mr. Hetherton left his chair, and, advancing up the 
table, glass in hand, seated himself in his wife's 
place at my elbow. I tried to believe that he might 
intend to devote himself to the deacon, but that 
good gentleman was more than half inclined to nod, 
and my left-hand neighbor was deep in a geological 
discussion ; so I sat on, spell-bound, like the spar- 
row beneath the awful shadow of the hawk. Cer- 
tainly there was not much outward resemblance 
between that bird of prey and Mr. Hetherton’s come- 
ly, smiling visage, as he leaned forward, and said, 
cheerily: ‘‘ Well, now, I want to hear all about 
them.” 

It was not an encouraging beginning for me, but 
I had committed myself with Mrs, Hetherton too 
far for a retreat. Like Cort4z, I had burned my 
ships. Before I had framed my answer Mr. Heth- 
erton proceeded: ‘‘ I don’t know ary of you young 
ones, but your father and I were fast friends once 
upon atime. Many’s the lark we've had together 
at college ; for he was a wild-spirited fellow then, 
was Harry Olitant, though, I dare say, he has set- 
tled down into a sober country squire long ago.” 

It was plain that Mr, Hetherton liked to hear him- 
self talk, and my courage revived. 

“Why, yes,” I said; “years and cares do work 
great changes in most men; I dare say you would 

know him now.” 

**T dare say not. But he is well, and as good a 
shot as in the old days?” 

**Just as good. He is never happier than among 
his turnips.” And then I shuddered at my own 
audacity, as I pictured my veritable parent, a hard- 
working lawyer, long since dead, and .with about 


as much notion of firing a gun as one of his own | 
briefs, 


“ Quite right, quite right,” exclaimed Mr. Heth- 
erton, energetically ; ‘‘and we can find you some 
fair sport here, my boy, though the birds are wild 
this year. Come over as often as you like while 
Sn LARS, See 

I thanked him, and explained that I was staying 
at Linbeach for the sea-air, and that I must be in 
town in a few days. 

‘I'm sorry for that. We ought to have found 
you out sooner; but I only chanced to see your 
name a. ‘he library last Friday, And so you are 
at Yale?” 

“Yes, I'm at Yale,” said I, ieeling it quite re- 
freshing to speak the truth. 

** Ah, I’m glad your father’s stuck to the old col- 
lege; you could not be at a better one. That boy 
of mine is wild for soldiering, or I should have sent 
him there.” 

The mystery stood revealed. I had recorded 
name on the visitor's board as H, Olifant, Yale 
lege; anc, by a strange coincidence, Mr. Hether- 
ton’s former friend had belonged to the same col- 
lege, and owned the same initial. The coincidence 
was indeed so complete that it had evidently never 
dawned upon Mr. Hctherton that I could be other 
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than the son of his old chum. He sat now sipping 
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never knew such clever lads; and as for beauty— 
that little Katie—” But here the slumbering deacon 
came to my aid by waking up with a terrilic start 
and a loud “ Eh!—what! time to join the ladies,” 

There was a general stir, and I contrived to make 
my escape to the drawing-room. If I could only 
have escaped altogether; but it was not yet half 
past nine. I felt convinced that if I pleaded ill. 
ness Mr. Hetherton would lay violent hands on 
me, and insist on my spending the night there. 
After all, the worst was over, and in the crowded 
drawing-room I might with slight dexterity avoid 
all shoals and quicksands. So I ensconced myself 
in a low chair, guarded by a big table on one side, 
and on the other by a comfortable motherly-look- 
ing woman in crimson satin, to whom I made my- 
self agreeable, We got on very well together, and 
I breathed and chatted freely in the delightful per- 
suasion that she at least knew no more of the Fordes 
than I did. But my malignant star was in the 
ascendant. I was in the midst of a glowing de- 
scription of the charms of a reading-party at the 
Lakes, when Mr. Hetherton again assailed me: 
“Well, Mrs. Sullivan,” he said, addressing my 
companion, “have you been asking after your lit- 
tle favorite ?” 

“* My little favorite ?” inquired Mrs. Sullivan. 

She did not know who he meant, but J did; I 
knew quite we 

“Katie Forde, I mean; the little black-eyed girl 
who used to go into such ecstasies over your roses 
and ferns—you have not forgotten her yet, have 
you ?” 

No, unluckily for me, Mrs. Sullivan had not for- 
gotten her. I was charged with a string of the fond 
unmeaning messages which ladies love to exchange ; 
and it was only by emphatically declaring that I 
should not be in Berkshire for many months that I 
escaped being made the bearer of sundry curious 
roots and bulbs to the fair Katharine. 

But Mr. Hetherton soon interrupted us. “ There's 
a cousin of yours in the next room, Mr. Olifant,” he 
said, evidently thinking th t he was making a most 
agreeable announcement; “ she would like to see 
you, if you will let me take vou to her.” 

I heard and trembled. A cousin. Oh, the 
Fordes were nothing to this! Why did people 
have cousins; and why, oh! why, should every 
imaginable evil befall me on this disastrous even- 
ing? Such were my agonized reflections while, 
with unwilling steps, I followed my host to execu- 
tion. He led me to a young lady who was serene- 
ly examining some prints. “I have brought him 
to you, Miss Hunter; your cousin, Mr. Olifant.” 

She looked at me, but there was no recognition 
in her eyes. How could there be, indeed, when we 
had never met before! What would she do next? 
What she did do was to hold out her hand with a 


.good-humored smile, and at the same time Mr. 


Hetherton observed complacently: ** You don't know 
one another, you know.” Not know one another; 
of course we didn’t; but I could have hugged him 
for telling me so; and in the joy of my reprieve J 
devoted myself readily to my supposed cousin, a 
bright, pleasant girl, happily as benighted regard- 
ing her real relatives as I was about my imaginary 
ones. The minutes slipped fast away, the hands 
of the clock pointed at ten, the guests were begin- 
ning to depart, and I was congratulating myself 
that the ordeal was safely passed, when, happening 
to turn my head, I saw Mr. Hetherton once more 
advancing upon me, holding in his hand a photo- 
graph book. My doom was sealed! My relent- 
less persecutor was resolved to expose me, and with 
diabolical craft had planned the certain means. 
Horrible visions of public disgrace, forcible ejection, 
nay, even of the pump itself, floated before my dizzy 
brain, while on he came nearer and ever nearer. 
“There!” he exclaimed, stopping just in front of 
me, and holding out the ill-omened book—* there! 
you can tell me who that is, can’t you?” 

It was a baby—a baby of a year old, sitting ona 
cushion, with a rattle in its hand, and it was, of 
course, unlike any creature I had ever beheld. 
‘*Hm, haw,” murmured I, contemplating it in ut- 
ter desperation; ‘‘ children are so much alike that 
really—but”— as a brilliant idea suddenly flashed 
on me—*‘ surely it must be a Forde!” 

“Of course it is,” and Mr. Hertherton clapped 
me on the back in a transport of delight. “I 
thought you would recognize it. Capital! isn’t 
it? The little thing must be exactly like its mo- 
ther; and I fancy I see a look of Willie in it too.” 
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might not unnaturally think. No; I must write 
to him, and it had best be done at onee. I wound 
up my epistle with the following eloquent and dig- 
nified words : **T ean have “Gotan aor - = 
tinne an acquaintance so can y 
tender my grateful thanks for the warm hospitality 
of which I have accidentally been the recipient.” 
The letter was sealed and sent, and I was left to 
epecalate how it might be received. Would Mr. 
Hetherten vouchsafe a repiy, or would he treat me 
with sflent eontempt? I could fancy him capable 
degree of anger, in spite of his 


to be seized encountering 
any of the Grantham party by chance, and this 
dread grew so unpleasant that I determined to cut 
short my visit and return to town at once. My 
resolution was no sooner made than acted on. I 


y portman 
Plumb, and went off to take my place 


pot answer it at once, for I was half-dead with walk- 
ing, and, besides, I always like talking better than 
writing. Se now I have come to tell you that I 
think you've behaved like an honest man and a g$n- 
tleman in writing that letter; and I'm very glad to 
have made your acquaintance, though you are not 
Harry Olifant’sson. As for the mistake, why, "twas 
my own fault for taking it for granted you must be the 
man I fancied you. My lady is just the least bit 
vexed that we should have made such geese of our- 
selves ; but come over to-morrow, and we'll give you 
a quiet dinner and a bed in your own proper person ; 
and she will be very glad to see you. Mind, I ex- 


ship. 





THE RED HAT. 


Ox the evening of a dark and rainy day in the 
month of December, 16—, a solitary horseman, 
wrapped in a large cloak, might have been seen 
spurring his jaded steed along the high-road lead- 
ing from Ruel toward the gloomy and antiquated 
chateau then the residence of the formidable prime 
minister of Louis the Thirteenth, Armand du Plessis, 
Cardinal and Duke of Richelieu. Remember, there 
was but one cavalier. Add another, and you might 
think I was borrowing from the lamented G. P. R. 
James. 

This horseman drew bridle and dismounted at the 
door of an humble little village inn, bearing on its 
sign-board the effigy of St. Nicholas, and which stood 
at the entrance to a gloomy avenue of poplars, at 
the opposite extremity of which was the chateau, 

“and to which it served as a kind of lodge. 

The horseman wore a felt-hat without plume, 
band, or buckle; and his doublet of brown drugget, 
destitute of either ribbons, lace, or embroidery, was 
sufficient to indicate, in an age when costume so 
closely denoted the gradations of rank, that he did 
not belong to the patrician class; still, from his 
open and almost defiant countenance and cavalierly 
turned-up mustache, it was not difficult to pro- 
nounce him one of those sturdy and independent 
burgesses whose fathers had fought in the wars of 
the League, and who, temporarily kept in subjec- 
tion by thé iron hand of Richelieu, reappeared dur- 
ing the troubles of the Fronde, but were destined to 
be completely absorbed by the glory of the Grand 


Monarque. 

His horse appeared completely worn out, and the 
muddy state of bis cloak testified to his having come 
a long distance by bad roads, in an age when all 


the butt-end of his whip upon a long table of coarse 
deal, which stood in the midst of a low-ceiled smoky 
common-room, 

A fat man, of rotund abdomen and purpled face, 
clad in the traditional white apron and night-cap, 
and with a knife stuck in his girdle, for he was cook 
as well as host, entered the room. 

‘* What might your lordship be pleased to want?” 
he asked, pulling off his cap, and making a lowly 
reverenee. 


“Tam no lord, master of mine,” replied the tray- 
eler, twisting his mustache not without 
cency; ‘‘but a plain burgess, who owes 
and asks for nothing without he can pay for it. 
hungered 





began to titillate his nostrils, and he felt as cozy 
and complacent .as men in all countries and ages 
have felt under similar circumstances. 

“ Come, this is better,” he murmured, with a sigh 
of relief. “A dog’s life is that of a traveler in De- 
—- May the black fever choke the Cardi- 
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“T am desirous,” returned the other, with appar- 
ent embarrassment, “to ask a favor of your excel- 


lency.” 

The imprudent burgess breathed a little more 
freely after this, for he had expected nothing legs 
than to be at once arrested by an exempt of his ter- 
rible eminence the Cardinal. 

“Ask what you will, my friend,” he responded 
in a courteous tone. 

“Only imagine, your highness,” pursued the di- 
plomatic inn-keeper, twisting one of the corners of 
his apron, ‘‘ that no sooner had my wife made your 
room comfortable and tidy for you than another 
customer arrived. He is an old customer, and a 
very good customer too, for he only asks how much 
there is to pay, and allows me to tot up the reckon- 
ing. Well, you see, your superiority, that I can't 
exactly turn him out of doors on such a night as 
this ; so "Fe just come to ask your grace if you will 
allow him to share your fire and your supper till 
bedtime, when I must find him a shake-~down some- 
where.” 

“Is he an honest man, this customer of yours?” 
asked the traveler in a dignified tone. 

If it were possible for the deep-tinted face of the 


“Tell him, then, that I shall be very pleased 
with his company, and that he is welcome to half 
my su best half; and, hark ye, Mr. Land- 
lord, see that it be good, and that the wine is of the 
right sort.” 

The inn-keeper was profuse in his expressions of 
gratitude and in promises of a speedy appearance 
of excellent cheer; and then he left the room, some- 
what precipitately, as the traveler thought, to in- 
form his customer of the result of his mission. 

In a minute or so the customer made his appear- 
ance. He was a strange customer—a curious cus- 
tomer—and, to tell truth, somewhat of an ugly cus- 
tomer. He was very tall, very thin, had very 
harshly-marked features, very small gray eyes, 
whose lids drooped whenever he was looked full in 
the face, and a pointed beard and mustache coarse 
@ia grizzled. His hands were knotted and bony, 
and of huge size. He was plainly dreseed in a 
doublet, vest, and trunks of gray serge, bordered 
with black taffeta, and terminated by long boots of 
untanned leather; but the most noticeable point in 
his apparel was his hat, which, of the same material 
as that of the traveler, and, Tike his, unadorned by 
feather or buckle, was of a dull crimson color. 

“T don't like the look of that Robin Redhead,” 
the traveler bethought himself. ‘ His eminence 
wears c scarlet hat; but it has tassels and a broad 
brim. Who ever saw a peaceable citizen in such 
a bloodstained-looking couvrechef as that?” 

However, he was an open-hearted burgess; and, 
rising, held out his hand to the stranger, saying, 
“Welcome, Sir and friend !” 
surprise the man with the Red Hat drew 


me?” faltered the 
“ Of course I do. I told the landlord so,” replied 


er ” responded the Red Hat, with a very pe- 
culiar and not pleasant smile, ‘I accept 
instadtion oa heweliy as it wen glow. This is the 
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“But I just sounded my pocket, he was von- 

tent with the ring of the little livres Tournois.” 
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the contents of one’s pocket to ev , especial- 
ly in such a place as this.” — 
The 


“Do you mean to say that you are not acquaint- 
ed with the neighborhood ?” returned the other, an- 
swering one question by asking another. 

“Faith, not. This is my first visit, and I come 
from a long distance too. Iam from La Rochelle.” 

“From La Rochelle!” and the Red Hat in his 
turn regarded his new-found friend with 


“Never, to my knowledge,” responded the bur- 
=. “As fate would have it, however, I have 
accused of doing so; bat my complete justifica- 
can be neither long nor difficult. You must 


the 

that evil-speaking, lying, and slander- 
too common there. Some scurvy wag 
citizens has written an anonymous satire 
administration in general, and Monsei- 
Cardinal in particolar. Then there has 
Urbain Grandier, about tragedies 
by his eminence, about a certain 
to have been danced by him before 
the queen; a pack of nonsense! Some secret ene- 
my of mine has been good enough to denounce me 
as the author of these 
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mained at home, and left this fool's errand to take 
care of itself. Curdinals are dangerous personages 
to have interviews with. But I must be going,” 
he resumed, hastily rising. ‘‘ Farewell, master of 
mine! Thanks for your hospitality, and pray Heav- 
en and St. Nicholas that we may never meet again.” 
And so saying the Red Hat abruptly left the room. 

“ A fool's errand! what can he mean by that ?” 
mused the burgess. “Poor man, he must be 
cracked. Who but a madman would think of wear- 
ing a red hat? However, my little affair will be 
soon settled—nine o'clock was the hour fixed at 
which I was to wait upon his eminence, ‘Tis not 
five minutes’ walk to the chateau, and then I shall 
come comfortably home to bed.” 

Paying his reckoning at the polite request of the 
host, who hinted that cavaliers who went up to the 
chateau sometimes found their arrangements for re- 
turning at a fixed hour interfered with —a hint 
which the traveler wholly failed to comprehend— 
he went out into the night, wrapping his cloak 
around him to shelter himself from the stil! falling 


snow. 

He had not proceeded many paces along the som- 
bre avenue of poplars before he thought that he 
heard the clinking of sword-blades and some smoth- 
ered groans. He listened attentively; but a sud- 
den gust of wind came howling about him and 
drowned the sound of the swords. 

‘* It must have been fancy,” he reasoned. “ That 
confounded fellow with the red hat has made me 
nervous. If I were a coward I should dream of 
to-night.” 

“Help! murder!” suddenly cried a lamentable 
voice close to him. 

“Courage, we are here!” cried the brave bur- 


E 


presence 
well armed! Ah, rescals, would you!” And be 
rushed forward in the direction whence the cries 


seemed to be severely wounded. The burgess 
helped him to rise, but finding him too weak to 
walk, hoisted him on his shoulders, and 
not without , for the Red Hat weighed 
heavily, bore him back to the inn of St. Nicholas. 
“ This pestilent fellow with his red hat,” he mur- 
mured, as, with the assistance of the landlord, he 
bore him up stairs and laid him in the bed which 
had been for quite another purpose, ‘‘seems 
fated to be mixed up with my life. And I shall 
have to sleep in the arm-chair, forsooth, because he 
chooses to get and stabbed.” 

‘Where am 1?” faintly whispered the wounded 
man, when his wounds had been bound and he 
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you like to call it so. Wouldn't you 
have done the same for me ?” 
The inn-keeper was down stairs. The wounded 





™an made signs to the bungess to close the door se. 
curely, and to come close to the bedside. Then be 
pat his lips to the bungress’s ear, and in « hoarse 
whiper said, 

“Hed you not an appointment at nlag @elock 
this evening with his eminence ?” 

“Of courss I had, and shall get a pretty acolding 
for being late. But perhaps the existence of « poor 
devil like me has slipped his eminence’s memory ?” 

“Then,” quoth the Ked Hat sulemniy, “I ean 
give life for life. You have saved mine. I teo 
was bound to wait upor his eminence at nine this 
night; and I have little doubt that it would have 
been my dreadful duty to strike your head from 
your body.” 

At this appalling iutination the Rechellois, with 
horror in his countenance, made for the door, think. 
ing the Red Hat to be in a state of delirium; bes 
the other called him back. 

“ "Tis not I, unfortunate, that thou must fly,” he 
said. ‘ Escape rather from this herrible neighber- 
hood. Listen to what I say. Tho merciless Car- 
dinal had doubtless condemved you without a hear. 
ing; and it would have ber my task to execule 
the sentence; for I—yes, I whows hand you have 


pressed—I whose life yor have saved—I who have 
eaten and drunk with you—-I am the most misefa 
ble, the most abandoned, the most accursed of inan- 
kind. I am the executioner of Chartres.” 


He paused for a moment, keenly eying bis com- 
panion, who, brave and honest as he was, could act 
banish from his countenanoe the expression of re- 
pugnance he felt at being on familiar terms with 
the abhorred headsman. 

“You may well shun me,” continued the Red 
Hat, gloomily. “But fate bax decreed that we 
must yet have some further coremanion before we 
part forever, Every time that his eminence bas a 
deed of secret vengeance te consummate | am sum- 
moned to the chateau. At this inn I slways alight. 
The villagers know me and my red hat well, and 
shudderingly avoid me. They call this inn the 
House of the Headaman, aud sometimes the Devil's 
Ion.” 

“T don’t wonder at %t,” muttered the poor Ro- 
chellois. 

“But fear nothing,” continued the Red Hat; 
“although every thing coneurs to point out that 
you were the person I was sent for to execute, it 
may be some other victim who awaits my axe. 
Come, have your horse led forth. I must convey 
you to a place of safety.” 

“ But you are wounded,” urged the Rochellois, 

“A mere scratch! with a draught of strong 


cordial I shall be strong and valid again. Strong 
enough,” he continned, with his ugly smile, “ for 
my work to-night, if work there be. Come, dis- 
ch!” 
As, with many groans and murmurs, the letely- 


wounded man arose, and the two left the chamber, 
they found the inn-keeper on the stairease. He 
sought to give them the slip, and had evidently 
been listening to their conver-ation. 

The Red Hat was accustomed to act promptly. 
He seized the inn-keeper by the throat, pinned him 
up in the angle of the stair, and whispered to him; 

“Son of a dog, and nephew of a sow! dare te 
speak one word concerning our conversation, and 
I denounce thee to the Cardinal for harboring trai- 
tors, and thy neck is not worth an hour's purchase! 
Swear, issue of a mangy ewine |” 

The inn-keeper, balf-terrifed out of his wits, 
swore as he was commanded; but the Red Hut 
kept his eyes sharply upon tim till they wero well 
clear of the Devil's Im. There was need to em- 
ploy every precaution ; for the lower room was by 
this time full of a company of arquebusiera, the 
body-guard of his em‘nency. The Red Hat watch- 
ed the commandant of the band draw the host on 
one side and apparently interrogate him; but his 
answers seemed perfectly satisfactory, and the twe 
travelers were permitted to depart. 

They started at a gallop, and were soon iramersed 
in the forest of Butard, ieading toward the Chateas 
of Ruel. 

Suddenly the Red Hat reined in his herse, and 
pointing out to his preserver the gloomy dwelling 
of the Cardinal, said : 

“Mark well that turret in the centre, high up 
yonder, with the pointed roof. Mark well that 
little arched window with grated bars before it. 
It can only be seen from the place where we pow 
are. In that turret the dreadfui decrees of Riche. 
lieu—the sentences from which there is no appeal 
ate executed. When my bloody task ix accom- 
plished a trap-door opers, and the headless corpse 
falls a hundred feet into a vault filled with quick- 
lime. Every trace of the tragedy thas disappears. 
Remain here for one hour. Keep yourself eon- 
cealed behind the trunk of this withered elm. if 
during that bour you see « lyht glimmering from 
that arched window, you may aseure yourself that 
Ihave been summoned not on your account, but on 
that of some other unhappy victim. In that case 
you may present yourself without fear before his 
eminence; for it never happens that I am sent for 


have merey on you!” 

And so saying, and just interchanging one hearty 
grip with his friend, the Red Hat rode away. The 
burgess of La Rochelle never saw him again. 

He waited an hour—a year it seemed to him— 


| 
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every direction to bind him and lead 
slaughter, be viper bis horse into a gal- 
sped, as though tho send whe was said te 
patron of the inn of S. Nicholas were bebind 
in the direction of the nwthern frontier. He 
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RICHARD COBDEN. 


Tue late Rickarp Coppen was 
the son of a Sussex farmer, where 
he waz born June 8, 1804, Having 
learned the business of a salesman 
in the service of a City warehouse 
in the Manchester trade, he early re- 
moving to Laacashire, set up there 
for himself as a printo of calicces, 
and, by his skill in suifing the mark- 
ets and by his fine taste in patterns, 
became, in a very few years, one of 
the most thriving manufacturers of 
that district. He was still a young 
man. He had made ap for the want 
of a University education by his 
studies of politic al economy, which 
he recommended in after-life as pro- 
viding a better intellectual exercise 
and discipline than the exact sci- 
ences. His accomplishments weve, 
an excellent faeulty of logical expo- 
sition, with a rare talent of finding 
the readiest and happiest illestra- 
tions of his argument, and a perfect 
mastery of clear and forcible jan- 
guage in writing or speaking. He 
was familiar with the condition of 
the industrieons middle and lower 
classés of England, both north and 
south Foreign trade and foreign 
travel soon made hin acquainted 
with the different countries of Eu- 
rope and the United States. His 
political spinions were early fagmed. 
His task was to become one of the 
leading political executors of that 
legacy of economic science which 
the Scottish philosophers of the last 
century had bequeathed. The laws 
which regulate the production, dis- 
tribution, and cor sumption of wealth 
appeared te his mind as the laws of 
bodily health—laws of Nature, ordi- 
nazees of Divine authority—which 
it was no less impious than foolish to 
withstand. Ue took up, therefore, 
the vindication of those principles, 
almost with the zeal of an apostle, 
and for the sake of truth, while he 
demanded their practical observance 
for the relief of manufacturing inter- 
ests. Such were the antecedents of 
this eminent public man, who came 
forward a quarter of a century ago 
as the ablest orator of the Anti-Corn 
Law League, himself a capitalist, a 
large emplover of labor, and a suc- 
cessful mercantile adventurer, who 
could speak with sure knowledge of 
the operations of industry and trade, 

In the House of Commons Con- 
DEN was af earnest advocate for Free 
Trade, because of its necessity to 
the working men cf Evgland. The 
question beeame, in come of ita aa- 
pects, so ominous that farther resist- 
énce to the popular demands might 
have resulted fn s national calamity, 
Not only had Lancashire made up its 
mind—nct ouly had the merchants 


THE LATE RICHARD COBDEN, 


ROM THE CITY HALL TO THE FUNERAL CAR, NEW YORK, Arrm 25, 1865. 


and traders of London, after long 
hesitation, become thoroughly con- 
vinced upon the subject—not only 
were the ranks of the Anti-Corn Law 
League swelled daily by fresh re- 
cruits, but in the agricultural coun- 
ties themselves there were torch-light 
meetings of laborers, who declared 
that, come what might of Free Trade, 
Protection was not even giving them 
bread. Sir Roserr Pre. saw that 
the time for concession had arrived ; 
he had long been inclining in theory 
toward the change, and his essential- 
ly practical mind now perceived that, 
whatever might happen to his party 
or himself, Free Trade must become 
the law of the land. On the 26th 
June, 1846, the Corn Law Repeal 
Bill received the Royal assent ; and 
the great Minister, as he finally re- 
tired from office amidst the blessings 
of a people and the curses of a fac- 
tion, owned that to Ricnarp Cop- 
DEN was the chief meed of merit due. 
A great mark of public favor was 
conferred upon him by his country- 
men. His fortune had suffered by 
his devotion to politics, and a splen- 
did subscription of £60,000 was 
raised by his admirers, with which 
he purchased an estate near his na- 
tive town. Shortly afterward he 
retired altogether from public life. 
His health was shattered, and it was 
hoped that repose might restore him 
—a hope that was entertained un- 
til almost the last day. “In April, 
1859, without any solicitation of his 
own, the electors of Rochdale recall- 
ed him to public life, and his return 
to the House of Commons was wel- 
comed by men of all parties. Nor 
was it long before he again had it in 
his power to confer a superb service 
upon the country. In the autumn 
of the same year he conciuded the 
Commercial Treaty with France; 
and, however opinions may have dif- 
fered as to some details of that great 
agreement, there was no doubt that 
the illustrious free-trader had added 
another to his — upon 
public gratitude. negotiation 
of the Treaty, indeed, may be regard- 
ed as the crowning act of his polit- 
ical life. The very earnestness with 
which he had maintained certain 
rather unpopular items of his creed 
had always excluded him from office. 
He had many sorrows and afflictions, 
of which the public were scarcely 
cognizant; and he found, like many 
another English worthy, his chief 
reward in the sense of duty perform- 

less fre- 


and it sufficiently proved 
had lost very little of his trenchant 
vigor or of his gncompromis: : love 
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for truth. What Pret. said of Pataersrow, even 
PALMERSTON’s more recent antagonists might have 
said of Coppen, ‘‘ We are all proud of him.” He 
was still sanguine of recovery, it is said; he made 


sure that a few days of warm weather would restore , 


him to health; but the days of warm weather did 
not come; he gradually grew worse,and at a quar- 
ter past eleven on Sunday morning, April 2, at the 
age of sixty-one, he expired. The immediate cause 
of his death is said to have been bronchitis, 

In this country the death of Rrcunarp Connex 
becomes as much an occasion of grief as in his own. 
His views in politics were cosmopolitan. He was 
on the side ot struggling humanity every where. 
Hardly had he been buried before there were found 
Englishmen enough to ask, ‘‘Are we not making 
too much of this Conpen? Was he not the advo- 
cate of manhood suffrage—that most pernicious doc- 
trine to British aristocrats? Is not this the polit- 
ical Apostle who has preached until he has by his 
preaching destroyed the prestige of the privileged 
classes? Has he not put Generals, Admirals, civil 
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THE CONFEDERATE STEAM RAM “STONEWALL” LEAVING LISBON HAKBOR, 


servants, upon their trial? He never spoke or act- 
ed like an Englishman. ‘He hath mocked at our 
gains, laughed at our losses, cooled our friends, 
heated our enemies.’ He has uniformly given the 
least charitable construction to his country’s acts, 
and glossed over the wrong-doing of other nations. 
He has admitted every charge made by foreign na- 
tions against us, and indorsed it with libels of his 
own.” These things high-blooded Englishmen can 
not forget. Least of all can they forget that he 
stigmatized those Englishmen who sympathized 
with the American rebellion as the enemies of bu- 
man liberty at home. But the people every where 
remember simply that he was their friend. 





THE “STONEWALL.” 


Tr has been mentioned that the Portuguese fort 
of Belem, at the entrance of Lisbon Harbor, fired 
upon the American ships of war Niagara and Sac- 
ramento when the Governor of the fort believed 





that they were about to break the neutrality of the 
harbor by going out in pursuit of the Confederate 
vessel Stonewall. The Portuguese Government has 
since apologized, and dismissed the Governor from 
his post. The Confederate steam-ram Stonewall 
came into Lisbon on the 26th of March. The Stone- 
wall is a steam-ram of about 1200 tons measure- 
ment, brig-rigged, and of 500 horse power, capable 
of working up as high as 1700. She carries three 
guns mounted—two 70-pounder Armstrong guns in 
the turret abaft the mainmast, anc one 300-pounder 
Armstrong gun in the forecastle, jast over the ram ; 
this gun can also be trained as a broadside gun, 
and is a most formidable piece of artillery. The 
turret is not a movable one, but the guns can be 
trained to bear either fore or aft, or as broadside 
guns likewise. She is plated with 54-inch iron 
plates, and 6-inch forward. The ram projects about 
18 feet under the water-line, and is very sharp; it 
gradually rounds off to the deck, and is surmounted 
by the 300-pounder. She steams very fast—the 
officers say thirteen knots at sea. The Stonewall 





was built at Bordeaux for the Danish navy, bot 
not beiog finished in time was rejected by the 
Danes, and then was bought by the Confederates, 
She had just come down from Ferroi, where she 
had been repairing; and the Niegeara and Sacre- 
mento, who had been on the look out for her, ar 
rived March 27. The Stonewall is commanded by 
Captain T. J. Paor, of the Confederate navy, and 
has a strong company of officers and men. She 
was ordered by the Portuguese Government to leave 
in twenty-four hours. Wo show in the sketch on 
page 301, besides the Stonewall, the Portuguese cor- 
vette Sagres and the United States steamers Ning- 
era and Sacramento, and in the distance fort St. 
Julian and the Bugio Light-house 

On reference to our illuetration it shuld be ob- 
served that the Sacramento and Niegara ate seem 
to the left hand, the Niagara being the nearer of 
the two; while the Bugio Light-house is seen in 
the distance, between the Niagara and the Stone- 
wall; the Portuguese corvette and Fort St. Julian 
are shown to the right hand of the view. 





THR TOWRR OF BELEM FIRING ON THE UNITED STATES FRItATER “SAGARA AND HRCRAMENTO” LYING IN LISBON HAKDgR. 
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Do nor Wasre vour Mower baying any of the 
numerous worthless articles caJled Gop Pens, 
which have tlooded the market for the last few 
years, when at lower prices you can get pens which 
are acknowledged to be the Best wy Tax Wor.p. 

Avoid the shameless Upstarts, whose lack of 
brains compels them to attempt ImrraTIon, even to 
the advertisement. Uf you want the full value of 
your money, call on A. Morton, 25 Maiden Lane, 
New York, or inclose stamp for circular. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


LADIES-GENTLEMEN. 

The Patent Fastener, for use on Boots, Shoes, Corsets, 
Trusses, &c., Se. They avoid the nuisance of tying, un- 
tying, and getting into knots. Give Tamm a TRIAL. Only 
35 cents 4 pair. 

FAIRY ALBUMS 

For holding 49 Pictures, $1 2%; 80 Pictures, $1 50. 

Our lamented President and 'W. H. Seward’s Photo- 
graph, % ets. each. Booke, Pictures, Albums, &e. Send 

tamp ‘or mammoth catalogues. W.C. Wemyes,575 Broad- 
war, N.Y. J. WILKES BOOTH Pictures, 25 cts. each. 





atastarecs of Photographie Mate 


TERIALS, we ore £8 
T REOSCOPES 
Of thene we have at immense 

end Foreign Citiee by 


Amer\can ené 
@e., otc. Alen, Revolving Ste for yn te or 4 
bition. Or Catalogee will IF on receipt 


HOTOGY APHIC 
We neni see seats ered varity, rang’ 
an fncture im v 
tr; im price fits to eau to ie" tsb wack, ‘Our ALBU Ms ye the 
Pepetaiion of and durability to any 
other They will Shite al, on receipt of price, 
FiNE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 43 
CAKD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
ae now embraces over PIVE THOUSAND different 
byeete tow ich additions are continual iy being meade) of Por- 


Paiati Stutees, ete. Cotalguee sent on receipt of Stamp, 
An inane besen our Cataiogue 


filled on th how! 97 01.00 cad cus by geal. sume — 
led am the receipt 
Poccspsastert 006 clams oniiong ene 6S = pan 
tem! twenty-Ove por cent, of the amount with their 
&@ Tie prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to re 
Soldiers’ Poeket AJbums for 18 Pictures, 75 cents. 
2% Pictures, $1 00. 


“Ones more.” Silver rings for 10 cts. Heavier, 25, 50, T5, 
@1, $1 2. Chased and engraved, $1, $2, $3. Gold mount- 
ed, faney pettern, $2, $3, $4, Silver chains, a great vari. 
ety, from $1 to $15. Samples by mail as above. Liberal 
aiscount to dealers. Address A. L. Root &Co , Medina, O. 


A CLEAR, SMOOTH SKIN, 


AND 
BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION, 


Follows ‘the use of Hetmsoiy’s Concentratep Fiori 
Exrract AagsaParttlLa. It removes black spots, pim- 
ples ¢, avd all ern eruptlo ns of the skin. 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 

At Baltimore, Washington, and all places occupied by 
Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 
No. © Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 

‘Whiskers! Mustaches!!—The celebrated HIM- 
ALAYA COVPOUND is warranted to produce a full set 
f Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
which dows no injury to the skin, Sent, post paid, for 
$i. Address Dr. i. DE FORREST, Albany, New York. 








Five Anstomical Engravings. 
Has Informarsion never before published. 
By au Expericaced Nurse and Female Ph 
Sent free in a Sealed Envelope for Ten Centa. 
Address MRS. DR. KEWLER, Brooklyn P. O., N. Y. 








WILKES BOOTA Photograph, Price 25 cents, Ad- 
e dress Union News Corupany, C , Tilinois.. 


ALBUMS FOR EVERY BODY. 


THE CHEAPEST anv BEST 
ALBUMS, holding 24 Pictures, 
for Ti centa. Albums of all de- 
ecriptions, from 50 cents to $50, 

mail 





ALBUM MANUFACTURER, 
102 Centre St., New York. 
Photograph cards of Prosident Lincoln, 10 cents each. 


Not a Few of the 
Worst Disorders 


That afflict mankind arieo from corruptions of the blood. 


HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLA 
la a remedy of the utmost value. 


TO THE LADIES. 


Use PERRY'S Moth and Freckle Lotion, which is at 
ence prompt, infallibie, and harmless, Prepared only by 
Dr. B. ©. PERRY, 49 Bond St., New York, For sale by 


all Druggists. Price $2 per bottle. 











. . . * . . . . . . * . 

Gay" Aw ABTIOLK URGENTLY NEEDED aT Home and in 
the Aumy. Samples sent by mail for 50cts. (and two red 
stampe), which readily retail for $6. Address WICKES 
& FRANKLIN, P. 0. Box 38, West Troy, | N. Y, 





‘OM THUMBS WIPE AND RABY, Photographs of 
the above sent on receipt of 25 cents. Address orders 
to Box 8410, Post-O'lec, New York. 

New Books,The Art of Letter-writing, 68 p.; Boxing 
made Masy, 64 p.; Courtship made Easy, 64 p.; the Game 
of Whiet, 64 p. Only 15c. eech—all four for ec. Cata- 
logues fr free, Adarees | HUNTER & OO., ER & OO., Hinsdale, N. H. 


Piane Studies by Louis | Louis Kohler. 


Op. 0. The First Studies 
* 195, New School ia Velocity. 
“ 13%, Special Studios. 
Ss Specia’ Studies. Boot 3 
Pudbttshed by OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston. 


Semen emia 








100,000 Watohes, Chains, Gold Pens and Peneile, &o., &e., 
Worth $500,000! 


TO BE SOLDAT ONE DOLLAR EAOG, 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUB, 


AND NOT TO BE PAID FOR TILL YOU KNOW WHAT 
YOU ARE TO GET. 


SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES, 


00 Gold Hunting Cased Wate Watches. .....+..++- 
Gold Watches 
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gard to choice, and sent by*mail, thus gi 
chance, On receipt of the Certificate you w 
you can have, Pant es RR EeD ie Gee ae 
dollar and take the article or 
Is off tremnections by wall we @ shall charge for forward - 


eleven for $2; thirty for oe: sixty-five for $10; and s 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTS.—Those acting as ts will be allowed ten 
centa on every certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittances amount to one dollar. Agents will —_* 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, r 
in cash or postage-stam Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents respondents fn regard to ges! their correct 
add To bane 

, PRU 1 WINSLOW & CO., 


No. 208 Broadway, New York. 


ENRY WARD BEECHER'S GREAT SPEECH at 
raising the Old Flag over Fort Sumter in PULPIT 
AND ROSTRUM, No. Corrected Mr. Beecher. 
ot *Pabticbors, 190 Grand atFHTORN, BAN ° 
CO., ew 
American News Company supply the Trade. 


WILKES BOOTH ph, Price 25 cents. Ad- 
e dress Union News Company, Chicago, Illinois, 


Why Injure 
THE COMPLEXION 


BY 
Powders and Washes 
Which choke or fill up the pores of the skin, and in a short 
time leave it harsh and dry? It is in the blood, and if you 
want smooth and eoft skin use Hetmpoip’s Exrract oF 
SARSAPARILLA. It gives a brilliancy to the complexion. 
4...-— 


THE MUSICAL BOGE, » Meutly Pein 
tion, $5 per year. en =a , now ready. Send 


50 cents a p aecteree, RTUNE, 102 Centre 
Street, New © 


‘CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
pate Styles. Inclose 25 cents and 2 red stamps for sam- 
le ca. ead ue. True of our late PRESI- 
£NT P LINCOLN, cents, or per 1000. Address 
H. 8. GREER, Artist, 46 John Street, New York. 


HILDREN’S FINE CARRIAGES. 
L, TIBBALS, 510 Broadway, New York. — 


AGENTS WANTED to sell J. T. HEADLEY'S 
POPULAR BIOGRAPHIES and STANDARD 
HISTORICAL WORKS. Arare chance is offered to make 
from $50 to $200 per month; the best selling books pub- 
lished. Sold only by Agents. Call orsend stamp for terms. 
EB. TREAT, Publisher, 130 Grand Street, New York. 


! My Golden Compound will 
whiskers to grow on the smoothest 
refunded in 





























Use HELMBOLD'S HIGHLY CONCENTRATED FLU- 
1D EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA. One bottle equals in 
strength one gallon of the Syrup or Decoetion. 


y= AND MUSTACHES in 42 days. Also 
on Bald Heads in § weeks. ——_ 
stamp, to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Chicago, Illinois. 


HY SQUANDER MONEY on useless articles 
tocurl Te E. Stockton 








ee 0 fe fore 100 ~— 
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Price 25 cents. Ad- 
linois. 


Company, Detail, Fy 
with Cal- 
Cr fo 18HB6 8 Bay hay ° 
tain hisakay with primed dates for 
ond ene hundred names for six months. 5 
roy abe Taw W, 2. JAMES W. FORTUNE, Publisher, 
102 Centre Street, York. 


A THING OP BEAUTY 


BA 
Joy Forever. 
Those who desire of 
o. ae brilliancy of complexion must purify 
Extract SARSAPARILLA invariably does, Recollect, it is 
no patent medicine. Ask for Helmbold's, Take no other, 











SUGAR CREEK 
PETROLEUM COMPANY. 
CAPITAL, ONLY $250,000. 


SHARES, $5 EACH. 
WORKING CAPITAL, 6000 SHARES, 
PREtcent: 

G. JUDSON, 
Sawyer & Judson, 84 and 86 Chambers St. 


Ten wells are now going down on the Company's prop- 
ery, nthe richowt portion of the fae Sugar Creek Val 
There ts room for 600 more. 


btained, and subscrip- 

by application to CHARLES G. JUDSON, 

84 Chambers Street; CHARLES GOULD, 58 Wall 8t.; 
. L. EVERITT, Broadway Bank, or to either of the 


Trustees. 
Subscription books for the sale of the stock reserved as 
working capital are for « limited period at the of- 


fice of 5ST a ooo Bankers and Brok- 
ers, 57 Exchange 





HELMBOLD’S 
EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLA 
Cleanses and renovates the blood, instils the vigor of 


health into the s and out the humors that 
~~ jyetem, purges ou 


The Great New England Remedy. 





Itisa 
Dif- 


BURNHAMS & VA 
SCHAAK, Chicago, Iili- 
nois, Agents for North- 
western States. 
JOHN D. PARK, Cin. 
cinnati, Ohio, Agent for 
Southwestern States. 
Sold by all druggists. 
FOLD PENS retailing at gy prices. ns, 
to $2; in silver ext. cases, ¢ $1 to $3, sent by wail, 
Send stamp for circular. GEO. F. HAWKES, Manufac- 
cam, 64 Nassau Street, New York. Also Fountain Pen. 





HELMBOLD’S 
Concentrated Extract Buchu 


IS THE GREAT DIURETIC. 
HELMBOLD’S 
— THE GREAT BLOOD bnwie. 4 
to rules of Pharmacy and 
Chemistry, are the most active that can be made. 
ME. DEMOREST’S LILY BLOOM and ROSEATE 
BLOOM for beautifying the complexion. Curling 
Cream for fixing curls and gloseing the hair. Everlasting 
Perfume Packets. Price 50 


every where, or oe mole ee MME. DE- 
MOREST'S Emporium of Fashions, 473 Broadway, N. Y. 


HE LATEST AND BEST “LINCOLN.” Just com- 
the steel with a 
ent Size 19x24. Price Sent by 


on receipt 
. Dealers and Agents apply. SOHN ¢ C. MRA 
103 Cedar Street, New ¥ se 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS 
Unprincipled Dealers 


of their and 
tiene on Soe rapansiion aAtuNied by’ Mamaosents Gatunns 
PREPARATIONS. 


! WANTED! AG AGENTS !—At 
W 2510 > $90 per day, to take subscipow for or 
eell Sartain’s beautiful 


























wi WEIGHTMAN, 
Firm of Powers & Weic-rrman, 4 
Ninth and Brown Streets, 


HELMBOLD'S GENUINE PREPARA 
PrtrorpaL Durors.—Helmbold’s —. 
on 


Drag and Chemical 
a © and 104 South 
Strect, Philadelp! ork, 





ASSASSINATION, 


Apel 188, gud on al 


ne aan 





[Mar-13, iges, 
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Juperties Announcement. 


GREAT § SALE of 
WATCHES, CHAINS, DIAMOND RINGS, &¢, 
One Million Dollars’ Worth! 


TO BE DISPOSED OF AT 
ONE DOLLAR BACH! 
Without regard to value!! Not to be 
paid for until you know what 
you are to receive!!! 








—— te 


81000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys .. 
S000 Gene Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides 
000 Sets 


etc. 
8,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, ete. 
10,000 Miniature Lockets 


Opal, 
10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-Holders 
and Pencils 


5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Bare and Balls 4 ” 


ARRANDALE & CO., Manufacturers’ Agents, No. 167 
Broadway, New York, announce that all of the above list 
“es will be sold for One Dollar Each. 

consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of through the war hav- 
ing cut off the su of cotton, a large quantity of vaiua- 
bie Jewelry, iy intended for tue English market, 
has been sent off for sale in this country, and MUST BE 
SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resoived upon a Great Gift Distrivution, subject to 
the following ions : 

Certificates of the various articles are first put into en- 
velopes, sealed up, and mixed; aud, when ordered, are 
taken out without regard to choice, and sent by mail, thus 
giving all a fair chance. On receipt of the certificate you 
will see what you are to have, and then it is at your op- 
tion to send the dollar and take the article or not. Pur- 
chasers may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, 
or any Set of Jewelry on our list for ONE DOLLAR. 

Send 25 cents for Certificate. 

by mail we shall charge for forward- 

posme®, and doing the busi- 

be enclosed when the Cer- 

tifieate is sent for. Five certificates will be sent for $1; 

—- aa $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; one hun- 
jor 


every Certificate 
dered by them, provided their remittance amounts te 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for every Vertifi- 
cate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or postage 
stamps, ARRANDALE & ©0., 
Ne. i. 168 Broadway, New York. 


What the “Press” say of us. 


Great Girt DistRisvtion.—A rare 


ir 
ahi 
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above, with . ete., complete, and Gent's Vi 

Chain, Engraved Locket, ete. Sent by mail 

to any part of the army or country for only $8. ’ 
The Watch, 


108 Naeseu St., N.Y. 


Pye Pin in silver plate, Price 50 cents. 
Address Union Company, Chicago, Illinois. 











5 Cents. Dichmont te Curpent Ie a= 
Two new and popular songs. dust out. 
only Five Cents, Address “ BANNER,” Hinsdale, N. H. 


Prize Stationery Packets. 





We want agents every where to sell our goods, which 
will pay 300 per cent. profit, and our stationery Packets 
tain 


con good paper and yu and a fine assortment 
of Jewelry. GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES given as 








JEWELRY! JEWELRY! 


$200,000 Worth of 


Watches, Chains, and Fine Jewelry, all to be sold for $1 

a ee 0 ee easton tee. 

you know what you are to get. Send 25 cents for a Cer- 

tificate, which will inform you what you can have $ 

then it is at your option to send the 
ma’ 


FORWARDING AGENCY COMPANY. 
68 Liberty Street, New York City. 





INCOLN Mourning Pin in silver plate, Price 50 cents. 
Address Union News Company, Chicago, Illinois. 











# PRICE REDUCED TO SEVENTY-FIVD CENTS. _g1 
The Convex Reflector Lantern. 


For burning Kerosene or Coal Oil without Chimney. 
Patented in America and Europe. 
Without the Chea) Most Convenient, 
Safest, and very best HAND LANTERN in use. 
Price TH cta SOLD BY SHE TRADE GENERALLY. 
It gives a pure white light WITHOUT CHIMNEY. 
It stands QUICK MOTIONS in any direction. 
The flame is regulated FROM THE OUTSIDE. 
Address ARCHER & PANOOAST, 
Manufacturers of 


GAS FIXTURES, LaMPS, CHANDELIERS, &e., &c., 
9, 11, 18, 15, and 17 Mercer St., New York. 








ARCANA WATCH. 


An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 
The cases of this watch are an entirely new invention, 
composed of six different metals rolled I 


15 Maiden Lane, New York. 





Mourning Badges, 
Mourning Pins, &c. 
BADGES, SATIN, 6x1}. INSCRIPTION: 
Jn Memory of 
ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 
Died April 15, 1865. 








With neat Pin (and fine Portrait), the whole covered 
with crape. Price, by mail, 50 cents, $20 per 100; badges 
without pin, $10 per 100. MOURNING BREASTYPIN, a 
fine portrait of A. Laxcouw in silver plate, oval frame, 
with eagle, fingy, and inscription “ E Pluribus Unum,” 
and silk mourning streamers, 50 cents, $20 per 100. 
MOURNING PINS, 10 styles, from $10 to $25 per 100, 
Address J. R. HAWLEY & OO., 165 William 8t., N. ¥. 


Attention, Company! 


CLARK'S ONGUENT.—A powerful stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
Mustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, with- 
out stain of injury to the skin. Any person using this 
Onuguent, and it not as represented (by inform- 
ing me of the fact, can have their money returned them at 
any time within 8 months from day of purchase. Price $1 
Sent, sealed and post-paid, to any address, on receipt of the 
money. Address 





A. C. CLARK, 
P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 





tty po 
ers, or sent by mail. on receipt price, 
$180. WALKER, PULLER & U0. Publishers, Boston 
INCOLN Mourning Pin in silver plate, Price 50 cents. 
Address Union News Company, Ubieago, Lilinois. 


T° PHYSICIANS AND INVALIDS.—The Rev. 
Cuaries E. Kine, recently connected as Revident 








send, rEEx oF cost, the Parscerrrion with which he suc- 
ecasfully treated, while in charge of the large Mission Hos- 
pital, upward of a hundred cases of CONSUMPTION in 
the first, and third 


stages. 

The remedy is equally adapted to the treatment of 
Astuma, Cataren, Browourris, and all affections of the 
Lunes, Turoat, and Arm-Passaers; while it ily in- 
vigorates the Nexvous System, energizes 

Sromscn,Liver,and Bowsis 
TESTIMONIALS rrom PASTORS or CHURCHES. 
“ Your Prescription saved my s life, and saved 
ce of dollars.”—Rey. E. Humruuzys, Remsen, 
"We bless God for the benefit we have received from 


** Every one who I have recommended it to has benefited 
much by its use.”"—Rev. ©. D. Jonzs, Racine, Wis. 
For and of many cases suc- 
wih samy 
Station D, Bible House, New York. 





SKERS AND MUSTACHES in 42 daye Also 
» Hair on Bald Heads in 8 weeks. Address, with 
stamp, to De. ©. BRIGGS, Chicago, Illinois. 





from the smoothest face 
Reeipe good for ever. Sent by return mail. Address 
DRA ER 126, Arsawy, N. Y. 





MERWIN & BRAY FIRE-ARMS CO.'S 





LIFE FOR THE HAIR 


ESTORES GRAY HAIR to its original color, stops 
in 





Mourning Badges. 
WE MOURN 
THE 
NATION’S LOSS. 


B. W. 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 
) By — Mourning Pin ok ag 3 hg Ange 
Address Union News Company, Tiiinois. 


Brandreth’s Pills. 

Their use produces that healthful commotion in a dis- 
eased body which occasions it to cleanse itself of what is 
hartful. Thus we see the dull, yellow skin made clear by 
their use; the eye becomes bright and animated; the 
blood ie purified; often the hearing is restored; costive- 
ness is cured, and every organ and fibre of the body be- 
comes healthy. And what is most important, Brandreth's 
Pifls are safe ; no danger from an overdose; eat and drink 
your usual diet. Besides these qualities, they take awny 
only matters that are diseased, whose life is below that 
of the surrounding parts. Those who have confidence in 
them escape long fits of sickness, and enjoy a large share 
of robust health, because their timely use removes the 
seeds of disease before they germinate and bear evil fruit. 
BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at 2 cents per box, 




















SHULTS’ CURLIQUE, For curling the Hatr. 
Price by mail $1. Warrauted. Address 
C. PF. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


$1. WHISKERS. $1. 


For Ove Dollar I will send, sealed and post-paid, the 
“Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, which I warrant 
to foree a heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest face 
in five weeks, or upon bald heads in eight weeks, wit!.out 
stain or injury to skin. Entire satisfaction giver, or 
money refunded. Descriptive circulars mailed free. Ad- 
dress E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn hair into wavy or heavy massive curls. 
Sent, post-paid, on receipt of $100. Address 

8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 











Shults’ warranted to uce a full set 
of Whiskers ee of muney Bae icra Sent - 
paid, for 50 cents. Address C, F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


ant, and honorable. Those now engaged are ing 
en ee nee eae Send stamp for Cir- 
cular, Address P. O. wer 12, Troy, New York. 











BEST. 
BOWDEN'S Moth De- 





INCOLN Mourning Pin in silver plate, Price 50 cents. 
Address Union News Company, Chi-ago, Minois. 


RESIDENT LINCOLN — His Porrrart, with Com- 





tay Prasifens Réwerda, . 
ughes, Dr. Storrs, Beecher, and Dr. 


yg 
Hits ror Huawa Mrs. G. W. W liye; Vietor Hu- 
go; Criminal Reuse1ous: Gasictinn Cheerful. 
ness as a Medicine; PevonoLoey: 
M + Mode of Creation. 


Begining; Annexatior ; Southward Ho! Surrendered. 

n excellent Namber for May. 7s 20 centa, 
te ee Newsmen have rese Mesars. 
FOWLER & WELLS, No. 889 Broadway, New York. 


og MUSIC.— FUNERAL MARCH, to the memory of 
Abraham Lincoln, the Martyr President. 





well worthy the repu- 
tation of ite writer.” ae See ee See 

6 oe eae the President, 50. Mailed free. 
Publisher, HORACE WATERS, 481 Broadway, N. Y. 
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PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


R. TALBOT’S CONCENTRATED MEDICAL PINE- 
APPLE CIDER is « preventive of sickness, 
The experience that Dr. Talbot has had for the Inst 95 
years convinces him that it js time the public had an ar- 
ticle offered that will prevent cicknens. Tne atticle offer. 
ed is Dr. Talbot's Mepicaten Prxearree Corsa, designed 
for all classes, 





OWhg. It is not new to the Doctor, but 
it is entirely new to the public. One quart bottle will 
last @ well person a year. This is rather a new mode of 
doctoring ; nevertheless it will 

Save Millions trum being sick. Te it not better to 
pay three dollars « year to keep from being sick than to 
pay ten or twenty dollars in doctorw’ bille, and as mock 
more for the lose of time and the inconvenience of being 
sick? Po prevent cicknuw, wee as follows: 

Add one teanpooniul of Metlivated Pine apple Cider to a 
tumbler of cold water, aad drink the firet thing after you 
rise in the morning, snd the same before you retire at 
night. It will increase the strength, and give 

and Action to the ryrtem A celebrated 
New York merchant, who has made a thorvarh trial of the 
Pineapple Wider, assures Dr. Talbot rat he hae gained tea 
pounds of flesh in ene montis at the first trial, He contin. 
ues its ase as above directed, and flnds tt very benefiesa: : 
eay® it has proved an entire 

itive to Sickness in bix cane. Also an- 
other well-known gentleman in New York bas used the 
Medicated Cider constantly for ten years, and has oot 
been sick one day during that time. 


This W: tion wil! increase 
the strength, give vigor std sotion to the eretem, and 
regulate digestion. Wheo taken internally, for pains of 
all kind: _-Bilious Colle, Diarrhea, Diveases of the Throat, 
Pains in the Chest, Hoarsencss, Coughs, Neuralyie, Rheo 
matic Pains, Dyspepeia, Acidity of the Stomawh, ete, ete 
—its soothing end quieting ofhoes ou the eystem ta must 


astonishing. 

Dr. Wilcox, an omipent physician, ueod it with great 
enecess in treating Fevers, yepypeia, Nervous Affect ions, 
Love of Appetite, Weakness, Pxlpitation of the Heart, 


Chronie Diarrhea, Colle, Dysenteryy and Disnaece of the 
Stomach and Bowels, It is al-o particularly recommend- 
ed by physicians to delicate females, aad as an excellent 


remedy for Enfeebied Diye-tion, Want of Appetite, Serof- 
ula, Nephritic Affections, Rivenmatiem, ete., ete. [\ never 
fails to relieve Nervous Tremor, Wakefulness, Disturbed 
Bleep, etc, American ladies have used thle article with 


great success to heighten their cols and beauty 

It imparts @ cheeriviness to the dispositios, and brtl- 
Haney to the complexion. 

To t clers, especially, it ie of inestimable value, and 
should be provided a» « medicine for every journey ta 
which the water js likely to vary in quality and tendeacy 

Persons residing fm any part of the country may adopt tt 
with the utmost coufidunce as « thinely, officach.as restora- 
tive. 

PRICES: 

Tew Dotrans ren Ove Oaicon. 


Taxes Dowu.ams ree Sorree () oLt Quarr). 

Two Dotians rer Borris (Pou. Purr 

One Dou.aR Pee Borris (Por. Have-Port 

One quart bottle, two pint bottles. or four half-pint bot 
tles sent free by exprom on receipt of price. Vor sale ev- 
ery where. One ovace sample bottle mailed free om re- 
celpt of 30 cents petage b, 1. BABBITT, Sle Agent, 


Nos. 64, 66, 66, 67, 65, 69, TO, 72, end T4 Washington 
Street, New York 


Having donated $1000 worth of my * N. Y.C." Soap toa 
former fair at Chicag™, 1 have now donated 6000 sataple bet. 
thes of the Pineapple ( idur to be sold at the Soldlers Fetr to 


be held at Chicago, May 80, 1865. Value of the above $1808, 





AGENTS, COME and EXAMINE 
An Invention ~ sy eae bby every body, or samples 


sent free by mali for 50 ctx, which retails for $5 eavily, by 
R. L. WOLOOTT, No. 170 Chatham Sqnare, N. Y. 


YOUNG MAN, 

Would you sport « fine beard or mustache? If a0, use 
The Prussian Compound, prepared by the celebrated Lr 
De Ville of Paris, Warranted to force a heavy growth 
of hair upon the smoothest face jo six weeks without eteta 
or injury to the skin. Sent, post-paid, to any addres on 
receipt of $1. Address 





8. &. CHASE, 
P. O. Drawer 380, Coboes, SN. T. 
Weston’s Metallic Artificial Legs.— Light. 
est, cheapest, moet durabie, and must natural ever inveut- 
ed, Price $75 to $100. Send for « pamphlet 
J. W. WESTON, @1 Proadway, N, Y 


ANGENHEIM’S IMPROVED MAGIC LANTERN 
PICTURES. Stereopticon and —— views art- 
istically colored. Superior lanterns and complete appaca- 
tus, dc., de. For cataloguer and information, apply te 
W. LANGENHEIM, P. U. Box 1579, Philedeiphia, Ps, 
Great Closing Sale!! 
$650 000 WORTH of Watches, Chains, ant Pine 
’ Jewelry, all to be sold for ONE. DOLLAR 
each, without regard to valuc, afd not to be paid for wn- 
til you know what you are to get. Send 20 cente fora 
Certificate, which will inform you what you can have for 
$1. Then it is at your option to send the dollar and take 
the article or not. Purcheters mey thus obtain « Geid 
Watch, Diamond Ring, or any Set of Jewelry on our let 
for One Dollar, and in no cese can they get lens then e 
Dollar's worth, as there are no blanks Six (‘ertifientas 








will be sent for $1, Thirteen for $8, Thirty-five for 5, 
One Hundred for $12. Great indneements offered thew 
who act as Agents. Cataloxues contaiuing full lets ond 


2% River Street, Troy, N. Y, 
P.O., Drawer 12. 


HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


FOR MAY, 1865. 
‘ TERMS 
One Copy fur owe Voar . . « « «+ » OO 


An Extra Copy, gratis, for every Club of Prive Svn- 
souipEns, at $4 0 ech, or 6 Copies for $20 00 
Harrer’s Maeatine and Uacren's Warners, together, 
one year, $5 00. 





The Publishers will accent ~ limited nomber of first- 
class Advertisements for their Magezine, at the following 
low rates: one qnarter of a i each Number, #72; one 

920, 


half, $125; whole : cireulation of H anren's 
Macaztne te to be larger than that of any siwiler 
publication in the 


world. 
HARPER & BROTH ERS, Powsrsnees 
Circulation over 100,000. 
HARPER’S WEEELY. 





TERMS. 
One Copy for Ove Yeer . is. Ve oe 
One Copy for Taree Mouths . . «© . « 16 


And an Extra Copy will ome pe every _ 
Five SUBSCRIDERE. at eon, oF Copies se 
00. Payment iy tn advance. 

Bouny Vouomr oF Harrna’s Were for the Year 
with over 1000 Iiustretions. 2 pages, dto, mab- 

stantially bound is Cloth. Price $f 0". 

Temus To Apvestiaere — 0 Dollor per line for in- 

side, and One Dollar ane Fifty Conte pet Vine for out- 
side Advertisements rack in tlon. 








HARPER & wKUTHLK», Povusasas. 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
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ABOUT THE SIZE OF 


Uncte Sam. “ Stand clear there, all airth and ocean! 










IT. 
My hands are free now, and I'm 


goin’ to hyst a flag so big that it'll cover most o’ the land and a good bit o’ the sea!” 





‘Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 


AND DEALERS IN 


GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
Wo. 4 Broad Street, 


(Two Doors from Wall,) 





LAWRENCE, 
BALDWIN 
& CO., 
Bankers and Brokers, 
No. 70 Wall Street, New York. 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
PETROLEUM, 


And all kinds of Stocks, Bonds, &c., bought and sold on 
ees ERE ee ns Cen, Oe ae 


Interest allowed on deposits. 





New York. 
Collections made, with quick returns. 
Interest allowed on Deposits subject to Check. 
Orders reeeived for the Purchase or Sale of Stocke. 
Bonds and Gold wili receive our PERSONAL attenti 
ROBINSON & OGDEN, 


Bankers. 


FISK & HATCH. 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 


Securities. 
No, 38 Wall Street, New York. 


Great Imperial Watch. 











Soups, Sar_ons, Fanuens, Meonantos, and Every 


Bopy throughout the country will receive, free, by mail, a 
Pir ¢-Class, Tateresting Newsraren, by sending their ad- 
dress to Editors of ** Anwy awp Home Jovuna,” 40 Ann 


treet, Now York. 
BAOOKS PATENT 
nea 4 ' 
M TING {LET E° 
WRI nd 79 CAP 
From Couwmander Cuehiag (Hero of the Albemarl+): 
** Having carried one with me to sea, I can say that it 
ig the moot complete and convenient article for the soldier 


or satior 


Price. ¢ 














Calenberg & Vaupel’s 
PIANO-FORTES, 


99 and 101 Bleecker Street, 24 Block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 











$7 waren. 


A Beavtirvt Exeravep Gotp Piatep Waton, Double 
Case, Lever, Cap, small size, white enameled dial, cut 
hands, * i > ” and correct ti 


with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
A single one sent free 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEST ouArN, for onl 


ee eaten, Se a $7. 
ae American Levers from $25 up. Good 


AAd: 








POLLAE & SON Meer- 
schautm Manufacturers,692 Broadway 
near 4th St., N. Y., wholesale and re- 
tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
evs evs to order and repaired. All 

oods warranted genuine. Send stamp 
ww Circular. Pipes $6 to $80 each. 


GOLD PENS. 


The JOHNSON PEN is acknowledged by all who have 
tard them to be the beet pon for the least money of any in 
use, They are made of \4 carats fine gold, and warrant 
ed fur ome year (eritien guarantee when required). Pens 
in wid silver exiension cases, $1 75; ebony slide holders, 
$1 15; rubber reverse holders, $2 BO; tei ic extension 
canes, $2 30; duplex silver cases, $4 00; ebony holders 
end morocco boxea, $15. Pens repointed, 60 cents each. 
Pena sent by mail, postage paid. end for Circular. 

B.S. JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office, 
1S Maiden Lane, New York City, 








DALLEY’S 
E XTRACTO \ 


J 








descriptions low. 
CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 38 
& 40 Ann Street, New York. 








CARPET WARP, 
FIRST AND SECOND QUALITY; 
W Twine made of h 
Twines and HL. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden N.Y. 
Magnifying small objects 500 times. MAILED FREE ev 
erywhere for Cunts, on Tunez ron $ j 


Address F. C. BOWEN, Box 220, Masa. 


See advertisement an page 303. 








TICKS, SCAB, VERMIN. 





SheenWa sh] bar CO 


Should be used by all Farmers cn 
SHEEP, AND 


For sale by JAS. F. LEVIN, Agent South Down Co., 


sac aaa 








VINELAND LANDS. 


To all Wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlement, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. 
Ten, twenty, and 
for manufactories 


: 


and o- 
ciety. now the most improving place Kast or West. are settling and The! ee 
place is laid out is unsw . Letters full ain hich 
CiLAs. "kc LANDIS, Vinelan oe phew p information be sent free. Address 
ums Repere Solon Robinson, ricultural Editor Tribune: “It is one of the 
tracts, in on almant level postion and’ suitable condition for pleasant farming that we mn af this aide OF te 





VERMILYE «& CO., 
No. 44 WALL STREET, 


BANEERS, 
And Dealers in all Classes of 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 
JUST PUBLISHED: 


President Lincoln 
READING THE BIBLE TO HIS SON TAD. 


Presipent Lixcotn at Home. 
Photographs of the admirable portrait of PRESIDENT 
LINCOLN AT HOME (reproduced in Harrer’s Weexiy 
of May 6) will be furnished as follows: Carte de Visites, by 
mail, postage paid, for Twenty-five Cents. Imperial Pho- 
tograph, by express, freight paid, Two Dollars and a Half. 
Also a fine Photograph, from life, of 


Boston 


the Avenger of the President. Price 25cts. Sent by mail. 
W. L POOLEY, 8381 Pearl Street, Franklin Square, 
New York—Harper’s Building. 
Kittle’s Patent Spring Mattresses. 


FOLDING BOX anp SPRING-BRACE BORDER. 











Under-beds, skeleton and Stvffed. Good upholstered 
and best hair tops. Spring mattresses, perfect in comfort, 


durability, and economy. Worn mattresses greatly im- 
proved at light expense, being altered over on our plan. 

pom, & thing to complete and furnish a bed. The place 
to buy is where a thing is made. 8. P. KITTLE & UU., 
150 Chatham Street, New York. 


STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS OF THE WAR, 
OBTAINED AT GREAT EXPENSE, AND FORMING 


4 COMPLETE PuoTocRarmic HisToRY 
oF THB GREAT Unton Conrest. 





Bull Run, Dutch Gop. Strawberry Plain, 
Yorktown, Pontoon Trains, Deep Bottom, 
Gettysburg, Hanover Junction, Belle Plain, 
Fair Oaks, Lookout Mount’n, Monitors, 
Savage Station, Chickahominy, Cc 
Fredericksburg, City Point, Fort Morgan, 
Fairfax, Nashville, Atlanta, 
Richmond, Cc obile, 
——— &e., &e, é&e., &e. 
&e., 
Every body is interested in these memorable scenes. Just 
published by E, & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
501 Broadway, New York. 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 









Unsurpassed by 
any in the morket. Send for catalogue of Philadel 
Photographic Co., 730 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, 


NCLAIMED MONEY.—170,000 PERSONS WANTED 

TO CLAIM MONEY, ATES, &c., which have 
been advertised since 1704. ro ern > 
ona” GUN & CO., Unclaimed 


, and 
Foca, No. IT Charlotte Street, London -C.),, Ki b 


In those cases of scanty, re- 
nas) ardite "2 the over 
CAT 18, the of the Tennes- 
ope ppg 
vigorous growt eatimo- 
History and a small sample of this Balsam 
cmt areas on ee ee postage. 
JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, New York. 


BENJ. F. KENDALL, 


BROKER IN 


PETROLEUM STOCKS, 


No. 52 Wall Street, N. Y. 


SMADE 






















Without Doctor, or Medicine, Pamphiet 
mailed, free, on of ten cents. Address 

E. B. FOOTE, M D., 1180 Broadway, New York. 
HOLLOWAY'S PILLS give tone, vigor, and 
to the system when all other medicines fail. Only 35 
cents per Box, 





HE ENERGIES OF THAT IMPORTANT ORGAN, 
the Liver, may be effectuaily restored when in a tor- 
pid or when there is not a due Secretion of Bile, by 
the use of TARRANT'S SELTZER APERIENT. © It is 





Hon. George Bancroft’s Oration 
ON PRESIDENT LINCOLN (April 25) 


na © PULPIT AND ROSTRUM, No. 34, 
with Mr. "s corrections. Twenty 

















a real gem. 
MOREST, No. 39 





A= ANY NEWSDEALER OR BOOKSELLER for a 
copy of DAWLEY’S NEW WAR NOVELS. If he 
has not got them he will get them for yon. 





No. 1. 
No. 2. the F Spy. 
No. 3. Semmes, the Pirate. 
No. 4. Kildare, the 
No, 5. Osgood, the 
INust’d,IMuminsted Cover. Be. ; trade $12 50 per 100. 
T. R DAWLEY, Pub., 18 and 15 Park Row, * Y. 
Cc. W. 
607 Broadway, New York. 
Gentlemen's Goods. 


A large and complete 
stock of men's Furnish. 
ing Goods for the spring 
and summer wear, com- 
ots afl the novelties 





Iver Recerven—a large stock of Colored Shirting Lin- 
ens and Muslins direct from the French Manufacturers. 


Great Sale 
WATCHES AND JEWELRY, 
A. H. ROWEN & CO., 


(Agents for the Manufacturers,) 
No. 36 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 





100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches ........ each $125 00 
100 Gold Watches, various styles ........ « 15 00 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watehes ............ ain Bn 00 
500 Silver Watches.............. $20 00 to 35 00 
6,000 Latest style Vest & Neck Ch'ns “ 5 00 to 20 09 
1,000 Gold Pens and Gold Holders.. “ 15 00 to 25 00 
10,000 Gold Fens and Silver Cases... “ 50to 800 


And a large assortment of Jewelry of every description 
and gents’ wear, varying in value from $3 to 
of disposing of these goods at one 


$F 

pre 
? 
| 


$5; sixty-five, 
hundred, with a premium silver 
wanted, to whom we offer specia! 
and our cireular 


; five for $1; eleven for $2 00; 
w 
a 









4 It is the eafe-t pistol 








Calitornia Wines. 


Catalogue of Varieties, Notices of Press, Analysis of 


, &e., d&ee., mailed upon receipt of 2-cent 
Stamp. 8, STERN & CO., 
Broadway, New York ; 
‘+ 108 Tremont Street, Boston. 





ARMY and NAVY AGENCY. 
’ Fonstens, Bocsties, Foy, Fein Money, Segndien eit of 
fae he tome Deve eGo, 2Park Pree, §Y. 


To 


HE ADVERTISER, having been restored to health in 

a few weeks by a very simple remedy, after having 
suffered several years with a severe lung affection, and 
that dread disease, Consumption—is anxious to make 
known to his fellow-eufferers the means of cure. 

To all who desire it he will send a copy of the prescrip- 
tion used (free of charge), with the directions for prepar- 
ing and using the same, which they will find a sure Cone 
ror Consumption, Astama, Broncnrris, &c. The oniy 
object of the advertiser in eending the Prescription is to 
benefit the afflicted, and spread information which he con- 
ceives to be invaluable; and he hopes every sufferer will 
try his remedy, as id as nothing, and may 














